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TO  THE  TEACHER. 


The  Second  Reading  Book  i«  eomposed  •Imo^ 
f!ST?  V  ^T?  ^^^"^  *"•»  Tales  tod 

fflmd  of  childhood.    A  principal  cause  of  the  Vi 

frequent  want  6f  proper,  modulation  and  ani 

pnate  inflection  of  voice,  on  the  part  Of  pnia;^ 

reading;,  is  to  be  found  in  the  &et  that  hew^ 

otte  ^?e^ing  books  hare  largely  consisted' d^ 

tions  fliat  were  oa  subjects  morfe  or  Ijoss  ^vi 

ea8y,oomi»ehen^on  of  the  pufil,  or  that  wW 

written  in  a  style  sufficiently  siw0e  ted  Agn 

A  child  cannot  read  witt  expression  that* 

he  does  not  readOy  understand,  or  does  not  laaiSlI^^ 

engine  his  attention ;  while,  on  the  other  haa^ 

provided  ks  eye  is  familiar  with  the  word^j»S 

he  can  scarcely  M  to  read  naturaUy,  and,  c6b^ 

quenUy,  with  propriety,  a  thyme  or  a  story  dte 

enlists  his  sympathy  and  awakens  his  interest. 

A  portion  of  the  First  Section  of  the  Second 
Book  18  devoted  to  the  completion  of  the  seheoia 
Of  lessons  on  the  letteivsounds,  which  was  coi^' 

Of  the  First  Book— the  attention  beii^hwe  cWofly 


iT 


PBUFACB. 


n- 


dii^ected  to  certain  combinations  of  letters   that 
'  ocoiir  in  dissyllables  and  elsewheret  and  are  cha- 
racterised bj*  peculiar  or  irregular  sounds. 

The  words  g^ven  at  the  head  of  eaeh  lesson  are 
those  witii  which  the  pupil  has  not  previously  be- 
eome  acquainted  in  Ids  Reading  Book.    They  are 
intended  to  be  pronounced  and  explained  by  the 
teadier  before  the  lesson  is  conunenced — the  pro- 
nunciation and  meaning  being  carefully  impressed 
upon  the  pupil,  so  that  he  may  be  already  isuniliar 
wlfh  each  word  before  he  meets  with  it  t|n  the 
Msadlng  lesson. 
f '  ^^;  Tlie  teicfaer  is  recommended  to  select  m^kterials 
^^Nr  apelliiii^  i^ercises  from  the  portions  ot&ie  book 
^^I^Kfviottidy  f^»  and  to  continue  the  plan,  reeom* 
ided  forli^c^ion  in  the  First  ftook,  of  condu^Qt- 
tlifr  recitation  in  spelling  by  giving  each  jpupil 
abort  phrase  or  sentence,  so  as  to  ensur^  the 
^"^  irofdj»  beii^  spelled  in  their  proper  connections. 
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iWrmwiy  4  ^d  haspoMd  them,  mW  grown  « 


man, 


;"S^,    .  ,.^ 


And  many  moi*,  w^se  livw  *e»*<^  l^rfow  our 
. 'uveslwigpia; J- ■■•'*;  '   ■  ■  ■,--^ ;,' 

Then  pri«,  jcu'them,  dear  chUdreii.  t«iW  told  aud 
*^  ballads  ai^. 

Jn  timet  l^i}t^t-4l.e  old,  old  days,  when  giand- 
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»ILLY  AXD  NANNY  ;oi^lW  TWO  GOATS. 
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r^™^^e  l^awiijr  is  smttfleri  aiid-ha^  sftort 


n^i«-  "   Virtw^  ^  ««i.w,ant  ^ doubled  ftepii^^ 


aJ^l?" 
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8WOSP  BOOR  Pi-  BBAWW  Ulaow.  J 


'     .1?%,    <v 


Pow- .Nanny  is  !««,.    When  she  was  »  feeb|« 

waffle  s  barp.    Nanny  got  up  an4  Hm  throiari 
Bjibble  to  the  little  ate^  at  «,«  Z  S, 
She  oved  t«  he».tho  water  baW,leover  the Sbhki 
and  to  wateh  it  ripple  in  the  su,i.    tZ  JS 

'«««qvp(l  thinking  wb»t  a  pretty  SSf 
was.  she  heard  ,  loud  screaiS  SS 
Jhe  sa^  a  g«at  eagle  s.oopt^'-.JTJlie 
S.^  V-"v.»^»^««-    Nanny  tfelt^^*^ 
dawain  W  baek,  and  cried  with  fii4^ 
*«t^«^arne^bW  began  t^=^^  ,SbS 
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then  a  man,  who  had  heatd  Nanny's  cry,  came  up 
with  a  rifle  and  shot  at  the  eaglev  He  did  not  kill 
it.  but  the  ball  went  so  close  t0  it  as  to  riifile  its 
feathers*  and  it  was  glad  to  get  away  safely,  and  let 
the  poor  kid  drop.to  the  ground.  Little  Nanny  fell 
againsf^  the  sharp  angle  of  a  stone,  and  thus  she 
broke  her  leg  a  little  way  above  the  ankle.  She 
was  not  able  to  walk  for  many  weeks,  and  her  leg 
was  bound  up  in  splitits«^  While  she  was  thus  kept 
in  the  stable,  she  had  ample  time  to  think  of  how 
tilly  she  had  been  to  ramble  away  from  her  kind 
mamma.  \ .  -    . 

Billy  is  a  great  strong  fellow,  but  he  loves  to  be 
idle.  Ned  Bafile  sometimes  puts  a  bridle  into  Billy's 
mouth  and  a  saddle  on  his  biick,  and  takes  a  ride  on 
htm.  One  day  he  rode  Bltly  to  the  stoie  for  a  can 
of  treacle.  ^^  ^is  way  h(^  man  began  to 
play  ^  f^  bc^  close  to  tliefh,  and  Billy,  who  did 
not  Iffi^  the cn<^is^  rttn  away.  Little  Ned  did  his 
best  t^  ttirfldf  on,  but  Billy  gave  a  great  jump  and 
made  l|ed%tmye  into  a  piiddle  of  dirty  water. 
Satae  idlte  b6ys  who  stood  by  began  to  gig^e  and 
lo  make  fun  afNied,  as  he  had  upset  the  treacle  all 
oyer  his  face  and  head  atid  neck.  Poor  Ned  had  td 
wrigglef  out  of  the  mud,  as  best  he  could,  and  then 
nin  home.  The  rabblie  of  idle  boys  ran  after  him, 
billing  him  MuD^AKi>'T&KACSLS  and  other  names. 
M^E^iftrt  time  it  was  Ned's  turn  to  laugh,  for, 
iMitii^  ft  great  noise  behind  him,  he  taif\edand  saw 
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that  Billy  had  got  among  the  idle  fellows,  and  was 
paying  them  back  in  their  own  coin — abuse*  He 
threw  one  great  fellow,  with  diiiiy  hands  and  face, 
into  a  deep  pit  that  had  been  dug  for  a  cellar,  and 
where  there  were  many  nettles ;  he  tore  one  boy's 
coat  with  his  horns,  and  he  upset  four  or  five  of 
them  into  the  gutter.  Billy  gave  them  plenty  of 
mud  without  treacle,  and  they  were  well  pleased  to 
get  off  and  leave  Ned  alone. 


/'   ;.s 


f^ 


LITTLE  BO'PEEP. 

Little  Bo-peep  has  lost  her  sheep. 
And  can't  tell  where  to  find  them ; 
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.Let  them  alone  and  theyll  oome  home. 
And  bring  their  tails  behind  th^n. 

Little  Bb-'PEiip  fell  fast  d^ep, 
A|id  di^eamt  she  heard  them  bleating ; 

But  when  she  awoke,  she  ^ounct  it  a  joke. 
For  still  they  all  were  fleeting. 

Then  up  she  took  her  little  crook, 

And  off  she  ran  to  find  tliem ; 
She  found  them  indeed,  but  it  made  her  heart 
bleed,      . 

For  they'd  left  their  tails  behind  them. 


//. 


A       . 


■i 


A"s«W  A-SAil|lNX]^ 


I  saw  a 

A-stiilhig  oii^^^j^^ ;      AX 
And^  oil !  it  was  1^  laden ' 

With  pretty  things  for  m#. 

■■■■', 

Th^ll^^lfii^  e<^^ ts  in  the  jsablfil 
And  %|^lles>i)af  the  hold  fi: 

K^i^  wer^  made  of  si^^  >  K 
The  masts  were  made  f|f  gfold. 

That  stood  betis?,emi.the  d^ka, 

W^re^urr^nd^t^iypi^  w|i^fpi^^ 
With  chains  about  their  necks. 


2i«WSP??F"w»^- 


T:iL±^^^.i.'J&SiMti.M^m  ilL^^ 
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TkB  captain  was  a  duck. 
With  a  packet  on  hk  back ; 

And  when  the  sh^p  b^gan  to  medi^  < 
The  captain  cried,  ^  Qnack«  quack. 


M-,>7 


KITTY  AND  MOUSIE. 

Once  there  wa^  a  little  Kitty, 

Whiter  thai)  tmow; 
In  the  bam  he  used  to  frolic 

I^iig  time  ago* 

In  the  barn  a  little  Mousie 

Ran  to  and  fro; 
For  ^e  heard  the  Kitty  coming 

Long  time  ago. 

Two  black  eye^  had  little  Kitty, 

Black  as  a  sloe ; 
And  they  fi^pied  the  little  Motriuid^' 

Long  time  ago.        ;  i  -    ^' 

•  Four  ^oft  paws  had  little  Kitt^, 

Paws  soft  as  doY^h^ 
And  they  caught  the  lit^Moltiue 
time  ago. 


Nine  p<^^eeth  Had^  tlHe^CM^ 

Anid'lh^  Mt  the  Hta«  M^iMsto 
Lotig  time  ago. 


■^ 


■^%.jf- 


M^ 


:lu-;f~^--^. 


^k 
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When  the  teeth  bit  little  Moiisie, 

Monde  cried  out,  **  Oh  !'V 
But  she  got  away  from  Kitty    . 

Loiig  time  ago.   ' 

Little  Susy's  Six  Birthdays. 


t  K 


HARRY  AND  FANNY'S  GRANDPAPA. 

an-y 

'Hai>ry       hur-ry          cit-y 

inan-y 

car-ry  "     cui*-ry          pit-y 

pen-ay 

tawy         wor-ry         fif-ty 

fun-ny 

ber-ry        biu*-ly          six-tjy. 

bun-ny 

cher-ry      bur-ly           plen^ty 

ittoA-ey 

per-ry        sur-ly           twen-ty 

hap-py 

c»er^          sure-ly         pret-ty 

Hiu?ry  and  Fanny  Black  were  always  glad  to  go 
for  a  walk  with  their  grandpapa.  He  was  very? 
kind  and  good  to  them,  and  they  were  very  sorry 
when  they  had  done  anything  to  vex  or  worry  him. 
Y^any  was  fi  dear  little  girl,  five  yeai-s  old,  with 
lipa  and  cheeks  as  red  as  a  ripe  cherry ;  while 
Harry  was  a  fine  burly  little  fellow  of  eight,  with 
merry  iaughing  eyes  and  black  curly  hair^ 

La»t  year,  when  the  berries  were*  ripe,  their ' 
grandpapa  took  them  some  miles  from  the  city. 
Th^y  l-ode  a  long  way  in- the  cars,  and  then  they 
got  out  to  walk  jtip  the  woods.  Theichildreft  were 
in  so  great  a  hurry  to  g^t  th<9r^»  that  they  would 
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not  tarry  for  their  grandpapa,  who*  did  not  oaife  td 
walk  very  fast,  as  he  was  £fty  or  «ixty  years  old* 
It  was  a  sad  pity  they  did  not  wait  for  him?^fi>v 
they  had  plenty  of  time — ^but,  as  I  said  before,  <li€y 
were  in  a  hurry  to  get  to  the  woods  to  find  berliili, 
and  they  did  not  know  what  a  fiight  they  w<ai« 
going  to  get. 

Just  before  the^f  came  to  the  woods,  they  saw  % 
funny  little  gray  rabbit  run  under  tfie  fence  into  a 
field  by  the  road-side.  They  did  not  think  it  could 
be  any  harm,  so  they  got  over  the  fence  to  ha^# 
peep  at  Mr.  Bunny.  They  ran abo^hecre  and  ^M0 
through  the  field  looking  for  bumiy,  but  they  wsM^ 

-     2  " 


mv 


Ix 
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not  find  him.  ,  Tlngr  Qe?«t^^^|igj||i4M>w  wibng  it 
im  cxf  t^m  to  tfioqdd  do^  of 

wHmt  unia^  all^A^  once,  a  «a%jnfii  m  %^d 
WM  about  to  beat  tb^ii  l(ir  wfOI^ 
Ifo  ym  im^  <»o^  anil  Fani^  ipd  Hawy  slied 
maay^,  mailjr  t^fs  t^ore^  toibeir^^^^  jjoy^  they 
«^  ^^r  |iad  gxi^ti^M^  come  ^  save  thenil  He 
ga¥6  i^  Itoni^  |0li^  mmey  to  pay  hi»  Jw^  the 
teaage  tl»)  boy  i^d  gitl  had  done  to  hif  aio|i«,  and 
then  th^  all  1^^  weiit  ii^ 

The  diUdmi  bo^ttld  not  help  eyying  as  thcr  went 
•f*^  «»^l^  *#  th^ 

^raes.  hoir  troly  aoonry  tbie|y^^^^  had 

T»&m  ta  itM^  a  Imxiy  to  Ifaire  him.  He  said  it 
wely  would  have  been  bettfr  if  ^ey  had  not  run 
al^  bnt  that  it  was  of  no  use  to  ciy,  and  that  he 
'f$tm  <^tnxl0  |iOT  th^  wc^  not  do  it  agahi.  11^ 
Iks  sat  down  by  Ibe  root  (^  a  |^ea|  tree,  and  ^^^ 
"^"^Mtbyiani  on  a  block  wMc^^  he  had  Md 
^^^  y  to  carry  there  for  her.  So  they  sat  d^irn  to 
?^Pftw  mi«f  than  aji  hour,  and  their  prand|^pa 
"*  th^  many  pretty  stories  and  inersesi  and 
m  otheist  so  as  tp  make  them  latigb,  he  told 
ta«n  thest^of  ' 
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.Ipiele  wi«  an  1^^  ih  » 

^/ jLs^^l^ii^y  plainly  see^ 


f  ^ 


rbng  it 
tHTpp  of 
!at|»  fnd 
frlieat. 
f  8|iecl 
r^  they 
a.  He 
ferthe 
(Nifiind 

jrwent 
br^nty 
rjr  had 
iaid  it 
lot  run 
[iat  he 


inade 
ii^ld 
^Rm  to 
dpi^a 
I  and 
B  told 


^Ifntgh. 


a^«te4r 


A»d yott  must  adad the«Uled !.«» 
For  fear  ,U  lay  Wtray ;         **  *^ 
And  you  miut  reel  tha  «»»i  «* 

*ko  old  woman it^^  a  staff  f„  i  ..  , 
^An*w*,t  to  drive ^^o^"*-^ 
Theolda„„»tookaiS&ffi.'. 

^t  the  bipod  MB  down  laajU,,^ 

wSi^o.tandatili;^**^ 
''^ '^«>w  «g«iiMt  iny  will  f 


/T; 


•^'1 
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H«  w^  to  feed  the  JteJ^  pi»^ 

T^t  urere  witlilii  the  sty  j 
He  hit  his  heaii  Against  the  beep, 

And  he  made  the  blood  to  %. 
He  iiBevtio^iuiiid  the  8}^^ 

BW  ftw  slie'd  ley  aitoiy ; 
And  ie^ld^t  the  spool  of  yam, 
I&^wife  sptni  yreiterday. 

^t^M^^^^  gun,  the  moon,  and  the  stan» 
And  Ifti  leairee  on  every  limb, 

^  She  shoiflCne^er  be  tiilM  by  him,  ^ 


g'i 


B^TTy  PRI^GLE* 

Betfy  Pringle  fcad  a  little  pig, 
Mot  very  IMe  and  not  veiy  big ; 
Wh^m  he  was  aUve,  he  lived  in  dorer, 
Itel  now  he^dead,  and  that's  aU  over. 
&>  Bffly  Pring^e  he  lay  down  and  cried, 
Aitd  Be%  Pringie  she  lay  down  and  died; 
So  there  was  an  end  of  one,  two,  and  three, 

BUly  Pringie  he,      . 

Be%^  Pring/e  d]»,  ;  ^ 

^  And  the  piggy^w^gee.      ' 


•«»»»  »00«  or  M4M»0  IMMirtL 


IITTLE  SUSAN'S  DBEAM. 


mioimfIi 
troogh 


wnt       launch       niece 

r  *  ^'"'•''  piece 

J»"»*  brief  Serce 

f"""*  chief  pie«,e 

f  "t  grief  l^ri^ht 

J»»nt  field  ^^^ 

*««nt      wield         fig& 

%ht  for  ber  to  rS,1;^*^*'J?«!  w«s  e««,«h 
--.«.dsWh^.otrthS^^^ 


light 
tight  - 

I^OMgli 

bough 

;^UgIl 

tough 


/^ 
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fcU  fttt  ideep,  and  dmmed  that  ihewM  in  agr^ 

towlrwitfi  gmiktnmaaiU^Mmci  hm.    She 

%i||^t  that  ilM  law  manyr^iiMl'whte  flags. 

iemed to itoit  MMn^tfia Wa,  wlitte,  on 

yyfri,wiiealiai»liof  hMil  «owiio*«red 

l#«loart/yiltopaiidh^^ 

tho  wooiliWiaw  mMAla^wWtAinjw  aman  and 
twi<«e»i|^twrt  the  man 

w^«»<i|  #to^  the  ploughf  anddiive  them  to- 
waidiiptii|(|h  oiirater  to  get  a^^d^  Atthk 
fio^m^mm^Jtk^^  Im^mm,  that  ehe 
lea«*#illi*|lilJii  tabind^^ 
Ae^iaw  a  noMailBbr  |>ime  tiurongh  tlM  ehriiha  and 
l|fintociot>  Ite  aweet  yonng  gnua  which  grew 
••loiig  the  flowers. 

^^  d^tt  was  so  tame  that  he  oan^  dose  to  he^ 

tmalBrw^  herbs  out  of  her  hand^  and  she  thought 

ll'i  **'^ Ws  hiaek  eyes  seemed  so  soft  and gmitle, that 

ikeliiiiw  her  anil9  around  his  glossy  neok,  and  told 
IMMitsheh^edl^ 

Wi  at  onoe  the  sky,  she  thought^  bsgan  to  grow 

*«^  as  though  lOght  were  coming  on.    A  black 

l^^ien  on  the  flowers,  and  the  bright  flags  were 

«iii«iB0d  kl»  black  crapci    Susan  kicked  for  the 

^^mmfmS^imw  mmt  ih»y  had  beeti  oha^^ed  into  two 

"•-^'^  MoiHidBi«4dH^pfy  and  gaunt ;  while  the  man, 

jittliirodi  wi^  the  oxen,  was  nowfpn  a 

^-^^-  pw.w^liidse«ned  to  widd  a  long  and  shani 
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To  her  gieol  gritf  they  oil  nitliod  t6MP«i4i  tbo 
doer,  whkfc  ol  onoe  took  to  ttg^k  tot  oMof 
■poce  of  timo  Svini  thought  it  would  fit  off ; W 
the  ground  Momed  now  to  be  veiy  rough;  ottl#» 
deer  fell  overeome  logi.  The  houndi  oonght  uplb 
it,  and  tore  it  down  to  the  ground.  Then  the  mill 
rode  up  and  killed  it  with  his  eword.  When  the 
deer  was  dead,  she  saw  the  man  take  off  the  skin, 
and  out  awajr  a  haunch,  whioh  he  took  with  him* 
The  two  hui^nr  ^'^  ^^  ^  ^^  ate  the  rest 

Little  Susan  felt  suoh  grief  at  the  deaths  the 
deer  that  she  awoke  in  team,  and  was  ind«id|^io 
find  that  it  was  only  a  dream.   She  was,  it  k  tms^ 
in  a  sad  pUght  about  her  lesson,  for  die  waa  (ipi# 
she  did  not  know  it;  but  her  diiel fear  was  ^alb^"^ 
lying  oh  the  ground,  she  had  caught  a  oeU,ibr l^i 
had  a  bad  cough,  and  she  felt  as  if  somethsng^i^^ 
tight  about  her  throat.    So  shb  got  up  and  wonili^ 
doors ;  but  sll  through  the  night  her  dream  aeOBMfA' 
to  haunt  her,  and  she  could  not  forget  the  noble  dtiir 
and  his  sad  death  in  the  forest.  ^ 

Next  day  Susan  was  up  even  before  the  coqkhad^ 
made  the  dough  for  the  break&st  rolls.  Shii|  sat 
down  to  her  book;  and  although  she  knew  thilt 
she  was  about  to  have  a  tough  fight  with apme, of 
the  long  words,  yet  she  said  that  sh^  woiddnotyield 
to  them,  but  would  master  them  all  before  slup^wittl 
to  bres^yasl.  Ske  had  hesiid  Aunt  llaiy^eiQri^^ 
night  before^  that  she  was  going  fe^&Ul^i  jiimtih 


7^  \ 

*■/«■•! 


3-^ 


s  . 
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the  fields  after  breakfast,  and  that  her  niece  might 
go  with  her  if  her  lesson^  were  all  learned.  Besides, 
she  did  not  want  her  brother  Fred  to  taunt  her  with 
being  a  dunce,  and  to  vaunt  and  boast  that  he  could 
learn  his  lessons  in  less  time  than  she  took  to  learn 
hers. 

..When  breakfast  was  over,  Susan  went  to  the 
school-room  to  say  her  lesson  to  her  aimt.  She 
just  missed  two  worcfe,  launch  and  hiccough.  She 
■  spelled  launch,  l-a-n-c-pi  ;  and  hiccough,  h-i-C-c-tt-p. 
Her  aunt  told  her  this  was  wrong,  and  that  she 
ititist  learn  it  better.  In  a  little  while  ihe  went 
to  say  it  again,  and  she  knew,  this  time,  that 
XrA-u-N-c-H  spells  launoh,  and  that  H-i-€-c-o-u-G-H 
spells  hiccdugh  ;  and  as  she  knew  how  to  spell  all 
tiie  other  words  too,  she  and  her  aunt  went  for 
dteir  raif^le  in  the  ^een  fields. 


L  PtJSSY  CAT.— II.   WALTER  AND  HIS    DOii. 


ser-vants 
hard-ly    . 
vent-ure 
when-ev-er 
noth-ing 


Chesh-ire 

be-cause 

Wal-ter 

span-iel 

pup-py 


gal-lop 

rogu-isK 

naugh-ty 

good-nat-ured 

sau-Cy 
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PFSSY  CAT. 

^>  C^ftt  lites  in  the  servants'  hall, 
Shi^  <M^  set  up  her  back  and  pur ; 
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The  little  nuoe  live  in  a  crack  in  tbe  wall. 
But  they  hardly  dare  venture  to  stir. 

For  whenever  they  think  of  taking  the  air, 

Or  filling  their  little  maws, 
The  Pussy  Gat  says,  '*  Oome-  out  if  you  dare ; 

I  will  catch  you  all  with  my  claws." 

Scrabble,  scrabble,  scrabble,  went  all  the  little  mice» 
For  they  smelt  the  Cheshire  cheese ; 

The  I*ussy  Cat  said,  ^^  It  smells  very  nice, 
Now  do  come  out,  if  you  please." 

«*  Squeak,''  said  the  little  mouse ;  *^  squeak,  squeaky 

squeak," 
Said  all  the  little  ones  too ; 

*^  We  never  creep  out  when  cats  are  about, 
*  Because  we  are  afraid  of  you." 

So  the  cunning  old  cat  lay  down,  on  a  mat 

By  the  fire  in  the  servants'  hall ; 
*^If  the  little  mice  peep,  they*ll  think  I'm  asleep;** 

So  she  roll'd  herself  up  Uke  a  ball. 

"  Squeak,""'  said  the  little  mouse,  "  we'll  creeff^out 

And  eat  some  Cheshire  cheese ; 
That  silly  old  cat  is  asleep  on  the  mat. 

And  we  may  sup  at  our  ease." 

Nibble,  nibble,  nibble,  went  the  little  mice, 

And  they  lick'd  their  little  paws ; 
Then  the  cunning  old  cat  sprang  up  fiim  her  mat 

And  caught  them  all  with  her  dawf. 


',■■"'*  ■■''W.'?.' 
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^^VinSR  ^D  ms  DOG. 

There  was  a  little  boy 

And  he  had  a  piece  of  bread, 
And  he  put  his  little  cap 

On  hi«  head,  head,  head. 

Upon  his  hobby-horse 

Then  he  went  to  take  a  ride/ 
With  his  pretty  spaniel  Flash 

By  his  side,  side,  side. 

Little  Walter  was  his  name. 
And  he  said  to  little  Flash, 

« I^  us  gallop  round  the  house. 
With  a  dash,  dash,  dash/' 


V  ; , 
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So  iie  Wd  down  his  bread 
In  a  snug  little  place, 

And  away  Walter  went 
For  a  race,  race,  race. 

But  Flas^  had  a  plan, 

In  Ins  little  rqguish  head. 
Of  taking  to  himself 

WalterV  bread,  bread,  bread. 

So  he  ti^(^*d  for  a  ml^^t 
*       When  Walter  did  not  look, 
And  his  nice  laece  of  bread, 
Saity  took,  took,  t^  . 

When  Walter  saw  the  rogue, 

He  cried,  **  Oh !  naughty  Flash ; « 
And  he  show'd  his  little  whip 
With  a  lash,  lash,  lash. 

But  Flash  look'd  so  good-natured 
With  his  tail  curl'dup  behind, 

That  his  aunty  said  to  Walter, 
"Never  mind,  mind,  mind. 

"  Flash  is  nothing  but  a  puppy, 

So,  Walter  do  not  worry. 
If  he  knew  that  he'd  done  wrong. 

He'd  be  sorry,  sorry,  sorry. 

*^  And  don't  be  angry,  Walter^ 
That  Flash  has  had  a  treat; 
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Here's  another  piece  of  breadt 
You  may  eat,  eat,  eat.'* 

So  Walter  ate  his  bread, 
And  then  to  Flash  he  clHed,^ 
Come,  you  saucy  little  dog, 
Let  us  ride,  ride,  ride.'' 


«« 


THREE  FABLES. 

farbl^  use-ful  ift-juro 

sto-ry  mopal  ]ieV«er 

What  is  a  fable  ?  A  fable  is  a  story,  which, 
though  not  true,  is  meant  ta  teach  some  useful 
truth,  or  moral  lesson.  Do  you  ask  how  this  caa 
b^  ?  Here  are  three  fables,  or  stories,  which  are  not 
true,  and  yet  teach  lessons  which  all  boys  and  girls 
ought  to  learn  :—^ 

.  ,  THBrROOS. 

7wo  or  threl^  little  boys  stood  one  day.  at  the  side 
0f  a  pond,  in  which  there  were'  some  frogs.  Now, 
though  the  poor  frogs  did  them  no  harm,  yet  as 
soon  as  a  frog  put  up  its  head,  these  bad  boys 
ir<>¥dd  pdt  at  it  with~$tones^  '♦  My  dei^  bpys,"  said 
<m»ofthif  frogs,  '^  you  do  not  think;  that  though  this 
may  be  sport  to  you,  it  is  death  to  us^" 

Wk  $k9uld  never  kutt  0%:  wjufe  tho^e  who  d9  not 

hurt  tt»;  nor  thoiUdt  we  laugh  flt  iiUhalt  giv6$  ihtm 

•  .«   ■       ■ 

p€ttni* 
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THB  TWO  D008. 

Two  diogB,  Tiayimd  Snapi  went  ont  to  walk. 
Tray  was  a  good  dog,  and  would  not  hurt  the  least 
thing  in  the  wbrld;1i>ut  Snap  Was  jcross,  and  would 
snarl  and  bite  at  all  that  came  in  his  way.  At  length 
they  came  to  a' town.  All  the  dogs  came  near  themr 
Tray  hurt  none  0I  th^m;  but  Snap  would  giin  at 
this,  snarl  at  th$^  and  bite  a  third,  till  at  last  they 
all  fell  iHl  I1I61,  and  tore  him  limb  from  li^b ;  and 
as  Tra^'#a»  with  him,  he  met  with  lus  death  at 
the  same  time. 

Wk  AcfMid  mA  go  vfith  had  hoff^  ^  ffkh^  §tki  wi 
•hare  thir:fi$Uk  o  ,    * 


/ 


THB  BOY  AND  THB  NUTS. 


■^. 


A  boy  once  had  a  jar  which  was  nearly  full'  oi 
nuts ;  so  4ie  went  to  put  in  his  hand  to  take  scnne 
out.  He  took  up  as  many  nuts  as  his  hand  could 
hold;  but  he  could  not  pull  them  out,  for  the  jar 
had  a  small  neck: 

"Let  go  half  the  nuts,  my  boy,"  said  a  man  whd 
stood  near,  "  and  then  try."  The  boy  did  so,  «mI 
then  found  he  could  pull  out  his  hand  with  ease. 

Ih  not  gratp  at  too  muchi  or  you  mwy  lou  alt. 


ft 
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i  1  MY  LITTLE  DOLL  ROSE.-II  TO  BABY 


lardy 
cun-ning 


<^oWy  d^i-ling 

re-pose  sup-pose 

cour-te-sy    .  a-lone 

Ihave  a  little  doll, 
^     I  take  eare  of  her  clbthes, 
She  lias  soft  flaxen  hair, 
And  her  nafaie  is  Rose, 

She  has  pretty  bln#  e^es, 
And  a  very  small  pog^, 


A«<1  ]ier  name  19  Ro0^ 

w  iftt  up  like  ^  lady, 
And  h^  jjaap^  lg  11^ 

% ;*)H  citn  move  Wi^^ 
_Aii«  staiad  upon  hw  toes, 
wmake  a pr^ty  coureesy, 
My  dariing  little  Mtm. 

^JHTOW^  old  is JKlUx  vtuuiy  I-.- 

"^Te^ySung,  I  suppose. 
For  she  cannot  go  alone, 
My  pretty  little  Rose. 

.  Mb8.  Foixnr. 


I 


-I 
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TO  BABY.       . 

Come  here  and  sit  upon  my  knee, 
l;Jg;;«  "%"«««.  one,  two,  thr;e, 
And  tell  me,  dear,  if  you  lovetoe, 

^,  My  Baby, 

Gf  this  I'm  sure  that  I  love  you 

And  many,  many  things  I  do, 

And  nurse  and  dress,  and  pet  you  too. 

My  Bnky. 


\     . , 


t 
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THE  SILtY  LAMB. 


mother 

armong 

arloud 

oth-er 


out-side 
withK)ut 
fool-ish 
8up-per 


lo&-ing 
sil-ly    • 
Bhep-herd 
quick-ly 
bush-es 


A  iamb,  who  lived  in  a  fold  with  all  the  lamba 
and  sheep  on  the  farm,  said  to  his  mother, 
♦C^Stether,  may  I  not  go  out  of  the  fold  into  the 
widefieldr 

^^  1^,  IWf^  child,'*  said  the  old  ^eep  j "  there  is  a 
w^f  out  there^  and  he  might  see  you.     Tile  teldij 


mooasm  BOOK  ov  bbadcno  LBBiomu      9ft 


"  there  »  ft 


Ijoq  fl«6,  ts  laig«,  luid  you  laight  bo  kat  l|ieiw»  s&d 
lot  find  your  W9jr  bftek.** 

*'  I  do  not  fear  the  woU;  %iid  I  know  I  eboiddcbe 
table  to  find, my  way  baok,"  said  tbApM  limb; 
hi  bate  to  be  diat  up  in  a  fold  all  di^  iaid all 

«*Oo,  go^^'  9aild  his  mother, /*]^ay  with  the  oChet 
lambs,  and  firiiik  your  long  tail.    It  will  b«  out  oC 
>ne  of  these  days,  and  then  you  will  have  no  MK  ta 
}k  i  then  you  will  wish  for  it  again**' 
«« Sliall  I  be  wise  like  you  when  I  lose  my  taU^?  " 
4d  the  lamb. 

»« Yes,  you  will,**  said  the  motb#fii|ii||ii ;  ^limbi 
»w  wise  when  that  time  comes.    Hoi^'  qui  jroM^ 
)lay  when  you  have  no  tail  to  play  with?" 

*'  That  is  truc^*'.  said  the  lamb,  and  off  h^xmW 
ilay.  But  he  did  not  play  long,  lor  he  wen^l^  A(| 
iide  of  the  fold  to  loc^  through  at  the  fields  iniiMt 
[elt  sad  that  he  could  not  get  out.  At  laat»:  «Qet 
tight  he  found  the  gate  open,  and  when  t^e  sheqp- 
tog  was  not  near,  he  ran  out  and  hid  imong  tht 


All  the  sheep  and  the  lambs  in  the  fold  lieiit  to 

leep,  but  the  lamb  in  the  field  outside  r^  iM 

iped  in  the  light  of  the  moon. 

*'  Oh,  this  is  nice ! "  said  the  lamb ;  «*«  1  am  glad  I 

le  out  of  the  fold.    My  mother  is  not  so  iRite  aii 

am,  although  sh^  has  not  a  tail.    Ahlaliltii 

Awp  is  not  so  wise  as  a  young  landi^** 

8 


^m 


•%^ 
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TheB  he  jumped  Mid  van  iaU  he  wm  hx  away 
from  the  fold,  and  oould  not  eee  it.  But  lor  a  long' 
lima  he  eould atUl  hear  the  8heep<&og  saj  ^Bow- 
iraw/*  Hewa8<}lo6ebytheioldtowatohthe8heep. 
Be  did  nol  know  that  one  lamV  h#d  run  off,  or  he 
foold  have  said  ^Bow-wow^"  and  run  to  find  him. 
At  last  the  moon  did  not  i^hinei  and  it  grew  very 
Jaik*,  The  lamh  said^  ''I  wHl  go  to  sleep;*'  but 
ito  was  oold,  for  the  old  shaep  waa  not  there  to  keep 
1^  irarloi,  and  he  oould  not  eleep.    >  i  | ,  v 

^  :,  t^li^firhe  got  1^^^  aid  went  0«^,  but  It^aesodark, 
4iiat  he  did  not  see  a  bush  full  of  sharp  thorns. 
,|fiiWaK4fau^f  ^1  tho'thonii,  ikpd^he  0^     not  get 

■jjlf^,  y  If 0  beg$n  1o i^ory  #oudt  and  then  thi>  wild 
wotf  heard  him. 

l^jAi^fih^S ":  M4dhfi»i^^%|t|«o^4flQp[i]bl  be 

^imd^ilt  Ml !*V'«Ad  Ii0  giiff  iiMir  a  loud  howl  that 

^#iiiat|e:the  ItpbsbfJKeiii^l^  what 

it  was. 

f  ^^  J^  m^  I  "he  said;  ^heif  is  the  wild  wolf ; 
{flMil:  #e^  and4tr  wiW  bo  all  my  own  lault,  for  I 

> W(H|U|  not'  inhifi  what  my  poller  said.    C^  if  I 

mif  ia*|  ba<*Ai»  the^^  1^^ 
f<re  It  again."  "  1  j:    i 

Soon  the  wolf  came  near;  his  howl  was  loud,  for 
k  was  cloae  by;  but  some  one  else  heard  the  wolf 
hoiH  as  well  as  the  uUy  lamb.  It'was  the  dog  who 
tool^  eare  of  the  fold ;  he  gave  a  loud  bark,  and  it 
broi^ht  the  shepherd  with  bis  gun.     He,  too,  WipM 


wmOonD  wofML  or  bbadoto  uemomB. 


n 


the  lamb  ory  and  the  wolf  howl,  and  be  ran  qtdoklj 
into  the  wood.  There  he  found  the  lamb  stuck 
ftolin  the  bush,  and  he  pulled  olT  the  shaip  thorns* 
and ^ke  lilBgl  wards  to  him,  and  took  him  up  in 
his  arms,  and  bbie  hfnrlMMl^ii^liieJblA  Ton  mi^ 
be  sure  he  was  ^ad  to  be  sais  ig^  anft-Wlie  dawn 
by  the  side  dt  his  mo&elr. 

''  How  now,**  said  the  oildeheep^  •«  irhetilunwybu 
been,  you  silly  young  lambt**  -  -^  '  V 

''I  was  so  foolish  m  tb  g0  ettt^i^ 
said  the  liolibi^^  aad  the  wdd  wolf  %«n«^tM»^:  eat 


me. 


♦♦ 


i:.r' 


•-/. 


^*  I  said  he  would  eome,**  said  the  old  sheem 
^  ttnd  you  how  see  how  foolish  it  WHs  6t  you  logo 
out  at  night.*^ 

>'  Yes^*^  said^e  la^  whe^stlU  shook  ^tk  fear, 
Mj  wiis  foblish,  but  I  dhAU  be  %Hse  now,  fot  tkttie 
had  the  half  6f  my  fleebe  toirn  oS;  itod  thilPlli^ie 
the  same  as  losing  your  tail." 

'' I  don't  know  that,*-8aid  the  old  sheeflyaijid  then 
they  both  went  to  sleep.  But  the  lamb  cKdMlrcIn 
out  of  the  fold'^any  inore^  and  1^  wolf  Hui' tb^^  do 
without  any  su|^r  that  night,  and  did  ni^  IHlEi^^it 


at  all. 


^cr. 


•1 . 


V-.'. 


tt     iMxmf  locnt  oip  MMMD^m  ummtU 


MY  LITTLE  CAT  AND  DOG. 


?   ; 


in?  OAT. 

I  like  little  Pussy,  hiMT  eoaib  is  so  warm^     , 
And  if  I  don't  hurt  her,  slie'll  do  ine  m  harm; 
®9  ^'ft^P*  P#  her  tail,  nor  drive  her  away» 
But  Pttssy  an^  1  very  gently  will  play. 
She  will  sit  by  my  side,  and  Til  give  her  some  fooi# 
And  sbi' I)  Ifite  me  beeaose  Tm  gentle  and  godd. 
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,^,r 


BflTDOO. 


I  will  not  hurt  my  little  dog^ 
But  stroke  and  pat  his  head ; 

I  like  to  see  him  wag  his  tail, 
I  like  to  see  him  fed. 

Poor  little  thing,  how  very  good, 

'    And  very  useful  too ; 

For  don't  you  know  that  ^  ^iU  ^pncl 


fiM>:j:^  '&inm":!'y : 


WJmtheisbidtodo? 


**;- 


:tv3r^^'?Hb^B  I  ^11  never  hurt  my  dpgti 
Nor  ever  give  him  pain ; 
But  treat  him  kiadly  evexy  day, 
And  fae^l  Imenokem^lta  , 


■hnrh 


'iif 


v  i, 


m 


SXOOND  BOC»C  OF 


&KB80ilti: 


ijnrrLE  thxngs. 


ship-jftrd 


wona-y 


m^ 


rot-ten 
look-ed 
umn-ber 


eat-eii 
oii|htaiii 
Wred 


Two  men  #iire  «t  wwk  one  <%  ia  i  shipyard. 
They  were  lie^duif  a  |»eoe  of  tuabw  to  putiinto  a 
riiip.  It  wag  a  flOQ|||;^j^f^  iiot  worth  much. 
As  they  cut  df  tariT  chijps,  tihej^  fou^  a  worm,  a 
toitle  woani  ill  t^  woodi^iAoui  half  an  indi  long. 
**TW8  wood  is  wormy/*  said  one:  ^  shall  wirnut 
it  in?"  ^ 

"  I  don't  loiow :  yes,  I  think  ii  may  go  in :  it 
wiU  never  be  «een,  of  course." 

*♦  Yes;  but  the^e  may  be  other  worms  fti  it,  and 
these  may  increase  aiul  iiijure  the  ship." 

"No,  I  think  not.  i;^  he  sim  the  w«o4  w  not 
worth  much ;  ^y  lito  npt  w^  Come, 

iMTer  mind  the  iRNbrm,  Ire  have  seen  M  oi^e ;  put 
it  in."  So  the  wormy  fsuBOf  of  wood  ^^as  put  in. 
The  i4i^  was  made,  and  she  looked  very  noble  in- 
deed. Ilie  wei|t  lio  sea,  and  for  a  Btonber  dl^  years 
did  well.  Butit  waslsiEiid^^^o^  a  diftant  voyage, 
that  ekm^pMkmimkt^^  Her  trndnia  were 

£;^und  to  be  inmch  liftiii  hy^  ^foamii  Mh»i^t^ 
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tdu  thought  he  would  try  to  get  her  home ;  but 
she  sprang  a  leak.  She  filled  with  water,  and  sooii 
after  sank,  with  all  the  goods  and  most  of  the  crwr 
on  board. 

You  see  that  a  fine  ship  and  many  lives  may  be 
lost  by  a  little  worm !  And  how  mu6h. evil  may  a 
man  do,  when  he  does  a  small  wrong,  as  he  did 
vrho  put  the  wprmy  timber  into  the  sl^ 


winniow         lock-^         rain-dropt 
play-thii^     ttaUghr>ty       aotii4ng 

^.Oh,  where  do  you  come  from* 
Tpu  little  drops  of  irain; 
Fitter  patter,  pitt€ar  im^ter, 
Down  thp  window  p^e? 

f.,.'-,  '    ■  ' 

T^  won*t  let  me  liNdk, 
Aiftd  tEey  won't  let  me  play. 

And  liiey  won't  let  ine  go 
Otit  of  doors  at  ill  to^iay 

lliey  pulaway  my  pla3rthiiig»i/ 
Beeause  I  broke:  ti^mj^l^ln 
A]i&^en^th^io^d:up  lill  my 


"">  i'*^! 


i-M 
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Tell  me,  little  Tain-drops, 
lis  that  tlie  way  you  play, 

Fitter  patter,  pitter  patter. 
All  the  rainy  day?  * 

JOhey  Bay  rm  very  hani^^ 
v;  Bu  Pre  noiMi^  else  to  da 
I  Wb^  8^  here  at  ^,  wmdow ;  ,, 
I  should  like  to  play  with  yon. 


i.i 


The  little  rain-dr^  cannot  speak. 
But,  "  mtter  jatter  pat,"       \ 

Memj  **^&Wii]^  on  thu  side 
Why  can't irotJ  play  on  Jth^V* 


THE  LAMB,  THE  B££,  AND  T^M  FIT. 


do-ing 

btit-ter-cap 

cnp4)oard 

be-fore 

scamper 

ex-4$epl 

mead-dvi^ 

thinly 

hungei: 

dai-sy 

river 

within 

cow-slip 

win-ter 

%at4ng 

'-"/■iM   MJaiBT-:iAMB-.--    ... 

\  ■ 

What  ycrti^afett^  ia  the  d^ 
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**  Long  enough  before  you  wake, 
Breakfast  I  am  glad  to  take, 
In  the^iaeadows  eati%  tip 
Daisy,  cowslip,  buttercup. 

Then  about  the  fields  I  play, 
Frisk  and  scamper  all  the  day ; 
When  I'm  thirsty  I  can  driiik 
Water  at  the  river's  brink : 
Whea  at  night  I  go  to/aleep, 
By  my  mother  1  likslf  keep : 
I  am  safe  ©nougS  from  cold 
At  £^a[#e  #tthin  ^  l]|d;''    i  ^ 


u 
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THB  &U8Y    BEE. 

**>  Little  bee,  opme  Here  and  imj, 
What  you're  doing  all  tbe  day?  "* 

**  C^  fv^  day^  and  all  day  long, 
Am09^0ti  ^i^  hear  my  song. 

l^MT^  ^  eve^  bad  1  see,^ 
Ai]4  iV  tlti^  lipney  1^^ 
I  take  it  to  the  M^%ith  ottri, 
Jind  gire  it  to  n]^inroth#fi^ll<m^ 
^iNta^  wheii  the  lifter  "time  efiinei^ 
l|pd  ikQ;  1^  ipiprm  lore  dead  and  gcmiB, 


'>■-;:'" 


TAB  LAZ7  Vtr. 


^  Little  fly,  come  here  and  say, 
Wh*t  you're  doing  all  the  day?" 

**  Oh,  I'm  a  gay  and  merry  fly, 
I  nbyer  do  anything,  no,  not  I ; 
I  go  where  I  like,  and  I  stay  where  I  please, 
In  the  heat  of  the  sun,  or  the  shade  of  the  trees : 
On  the  window  pane,  or  on  the  ctpboard  shelf; 
And  I  care  fomothing  except  myself. 
I  cannot  tell,  it  is  very  true, ' 
When  the  winter  comes,  what  I  mean  to  do ; 
Aiift^^^iry  mueh  fear  when  I^m  getting  old, 
4Urr%  with  hungerf  or  die  of  cold.** 
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THE  DOG  AND  THE  SHADOW. 


crosfHng 

fan-cied 

din-ner 

\    ei-ther 

be^yond 
botrtom 

con<4;ent . 

shadH>w 

snatch-ed 

get-ting 

greed-y 

8ub«tpice 

K  dog,  crossing  a  stream,  with  a  piece  of  ineat 
In  his  mouth,  saw  his  own  shadow  i|i  the  water, 

rVich  was  so  still  and  dear  that  he  Jao^cied  the 
shadow  he  saw  to  be  appth^  dog. , 

/^  Aha  r'^d^;^'l  am  in  luck,this  B|<^|dng, 

have  iny  brei^^  ia9»i^  i^iH^  ni 


o6      wmmm  Hoot  or  BSABtii^  imogsb. 


v, 


Moiire  my  dinner  tob.^'    With  ttot  he  snatched  at 
the  i»eo6^  peit  i»rlu^^^^^^^  the  shadow. 

B»t  m  mmm  m00mm9^  pfece;  he  dropt 
hid  <rffiK|t  Ip^  4ii«  |vi^  sadljpntottt  to 

"*®  *^  %l^^  *^^*^^  Bo  he 

hud  to  iptiome;  %iUioju|;  hw  ^rHfi|Icfl^  c^  ^gner 

eiiheiv  %^  <^  piei^^l^^  the 

bottom,  away  &^^a^|p|i^  '-i-!^  ■;.p^  'U';'r"-' 

■'^       .  .  ■   'fit  ■  '■  ■  >  -f-,  .'-■'■**  J*       **■.•■'.   .   .,    .-v 


liftCTtM' Kit 


i<-  •'i: 


e 


■/■'■'i.it 


?r?t^y:i^;"litte|^^     ./;•;■ . 

Oh  I   you're^  iov^TOt! 
^^  ~Q»t  sleek  «i^ti  lip 

It's  i^e  your  eg^S  ii^tfher  gre^n, 
then  it  is  so  btiglrt 
you  coup  eat^lhe  yi»i|^!atol^ 

That  8toW%^^  i^t  m^  '^  "^ 

Ah,  tatty, sweeiSi^'- ''"  "-^  '^■'-' 
Tou're  the  pet  for  liifel  ^ 

now,  I 'U  inpdtycw  inlhyTte) 
And  ti»»  ytsfnimti^f^tttm. 


..<•  .,<■  ■  ji- 


8WM»  BOM  W  l|4(U>aW  lJM«<«fc 

P|«%  fat,  little  Wt. 
Annie's  bird  can  sinir 

Arthur's  dog  can  c&ny  sticks, 

Ajrf  Mary's  parrot  swing: 
But,  though  you  do  not  carry  sticks, 

pr  siQg,  o|r  swii^  you  are, 
With  youy  li^  pun,  ^y^^^^^  ^ 

ine  dearest  pet  by  &r. 
Yes,  kitty,  iii5%et  kitty, 

T<^  Ve  the  pet  loi^  me  r 
Come  now,  ru  K)ck  you  in  toy  w 

And  nurse  you  on  my  knee. 

Oh  I  you  kit,  naughty  kitj 

What  is  this  1  find? 
Annie's  little  l^^^o^ 

And  Poll's  scratch'd  nearly  Wind  ; 
Carlo's  coat  is  sadly  titfni 
Qh  dea^  what  shall  I  do  ^ 

itg»UbeOTdoMbyyduI  ^ 

Fie,kittyjfie,kittjrl 

You're  no  pet  for  me ; 
I  *^hdth?r  ro<*  yoH  in  my  Up 
Nor  i^une  you  on  i^Jtnee.    . 


.iS.r   ;,;,;:.  w.; 


.k>,5. 
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I.  GOOD  nxa  ARTHUR-II.  ilTTLE  ROBil^ 


pudrding         Red-breast 
fituff-ed  ^Ihq 

no-ble^mmi      %l-mo8t 


Ar»thur 
ruled 
good-ly 
barley    / 

CMiCm  KING  AKEttUB.  V 

Wbeti  good  King  Arthur  jrided  thfe  lai^ 
He  wai  a  goodly  long  j  ;  ^  ^f^  _; 

He  boi^t  durat  peqks 
Tonu^abai 


A  bag-pudding  the  kii^g^did  mak^ 
And  stidTd  it  weU^w^fch j^uma  ; 
And  in  it  |rtit  gimtJl^^ 
w^ljr  ifewo  tfaum^a* 


*li.  -  yJ  V  -J.- 


itttd  que<^  did:le«t  tti^ 

And  what  tlK^  eci^  i^^^i^  that  nighty 
quewyn^t^toatfi^  frigid. 

crrrza  ikiBiK  bbd^^ast. 

liltb  Robiii  Re^r^ttiit     ' 
Sat  tip<ni  a  treei 
'  il]^  went  l^iaay  ^alf 
*?    As^^tywsi»MBie lie. 


i ' 


•.■t,,-^'?:i'^£'i-i^"-?    !*jaU^,L. 


r- 
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,-Powii  came  Piusf  oat, 
And  away  KoWin  ran. 
S«jr»  Httle  Robin  iMhreaat, 

"Catch  me  if  jfon  can." 

Littie  Robin  Bed^^ 

Jump'd  upon  a  wall ; 
^ussy  cat  jjamp'd  after  ^ 

And  itoiost  go<^  A  ^)|; 

|dttie  Robin  chii5p'ditt|4«i»^ 

And  what  aiAft,^ 
?U8py  oat  said  j^^  "v 

And  Robin  jwii^'^i^- 


8It)jftt  OF  JOSEPH 


oomHay  cat^e 

Jo-seph  maanrlinie 

Ben-ja-min  suf-fer 

jeal-ous      '  fojp^t 


■»--*-C  sW- 


OOHMng 


»horbiy 
&nHne 


,.  '"  *  couatiy  &r  sway  ^»a,  here  th««.  »— 
j^  .n  old  man  who  haltS  «W    ^loSS 

thwdl  ther«ft.,  The  n««««f  ib^W^ 


4^  '     BSCOITD  BOOK  OF  E£ADIKG  L|BS30K8^ 


iM^j^  a*id  Benjamin.    He  loved  Joseph  most,  and 
p     toMiihema^eAcoatof  ma^  The  other 

broth^  were  angry  at  this,  and  were  jealous  of 
JToscfh.  ill  that  C50untry,  their  flocScs  and  h0rd8 
wei*e  the  chief  wealth  oi  the  people,  and  asf^acob^ 
t)H»^ct  miin,  had  a  gr^t  many  cattle  and  sheep* 
thif  brothers  were  the  shepherds,  and  had  to  takd 
^09mot  them. 

They  were  once  far  away  with  th^ir  flocks,  and 
as  llietr  fiither  had  not  heard  of  them  for  seme 
tiaie,  l^ent  Joseph  to  see  how  they  were.  As 
sboii  as'his  brothers  saw  him  comi]|g,  they  said 
toicKrig^ti|emselves,  "Come,  let  us  kill  him."  But 
idii^0ldM^  brothe^said,    *'No ;  let  us  put  him  into 
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a  deep  pit**  So  when  he  came  to  them^  th<dy  seifsed 
the  poor  lad,  stript  off  his  ooatof  many  oolox0,(ind 
threw  him  into  the  pit. 

Shortly  after  this,  they  saw  some  merchants,  who 
were  going  to  a  country  called  Egypt,  and  they 
thought  it  would  be  a  good  plan  to  sell  Josej^-  to 
these  people,  who  would  take  him  far  away,  and 
then  he  would  never  trouble  them  again.  Thus  these 
wicked  brothers  sold  poor  Joseph,  but  after  they 
had  done  so  they  were  afraid  of  their  father's 
wrath,  and  so  they  made  up  their  minds  todeceiye 
the  old  man.  They  took  J6seph*s  coal;  and  di^^ed 
it  in  some  blood,  ai;d  then  brought  it  to  their 
father,  and  said  that  they  had  found  it  so,  and  that 
some  wild  beast  must  have  killed  him.  Jacob  did 
not  doubt  what  they  told  him,  and  wept  many  days 
for  his  son  Joseph. 

But  Joseph,  in  the  meantime,  had  been  taken  off 
to  Egypt,  and  was  there  sold  for  a  slave.  He  had 
Xo  suffer  a  great  many  trials,  and  was  once'  put  in 
prison ;  but  in  all  his  troubles  he  never  forgot  God, 
but  prayed  to  Him  and  put  his  trust  in  Him.  At 
I  last  he  was  brought  before  the  king,  and  became 
[very  useful  to  him,  so  that  he  was  made  ruler  over 
the  king's  house,  and  then  over  all  the  land.  All 
this  time  he  had  never  heard  of  his.^^^y^her^ 
land  although  he  was  the  first  man  in^^^t,  yet  he 
[did  not  forget  his  poor  father,  nor  did  lie  wish  to 
Ido  his  brothers  any  harm. 
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Now,  a  great  famine  arose  in  all  those  countries, 
(uid  no  one  had  any  corn  to  eat.  But  Joseph,  who 
had  been  told  by  God  what  was  to  come  to  pass, 
had  laid  up  great  stores,  so  that  every  one  came  to 
him  to  buy  com.  Amongst  others,  Joseph*s  own 
brothers  came,  but  they  did  not  know  him,  although 
he  knew  them  at  once.  When  they  had  got  the 
com,  and  had  gone  home  again,  they  were  siydiy 
afiraid,  for  they  found  that  their  money  had  been 
put  back  in  their  sacks.  Joseph  also  had*  spoken 
to  them  as  if  he  were  angiy,  and  had  aske^  about 
their  father  and  younger  brother,  and  had  made 
them  prolMse  to  bring  Benjamin  with  them 
when  they  came  again.  To  make  sure  that  they 
would  do  so,  he  had  also  kept  one  of  them  as  a 
hostage,  at  which  their  father  was  aspain  much 
grieved. 

They  soon  had  to  go  back  to  Egypt  for  more 
com.  So  they  took  Benjamin  and  more  money 
with  them,  and  came  with  fear  to  Joseph,  and  told 
him  how  they  had  found  their  money  in  their  sacks. 
Jofjeph  did  not  seem  to  know  them,  wishing  to  try 
them,  but  affcer  a  while  he  told  them  who  he  was. 
At  this  they  were  much  afraid,  but  he  soon  told 
them  he  was  not  angry,  and  sent  them  away  happy. 
How  noble  it  jvas  in  Joseph  to  forgave  his  wicked 
brothers. 

%^  Joseph  sent  wagons  for  Jacob^  and  all  his 
people  and  his  goods,  and  the  king  gave  him  a 


ountrieSt 

jph,  who 

to  pass, 

dORIA6  to 

)pli*B  own 
although 
i  got  the 
rere  s^y 
had  been 
id'  spoken 
Ite^  about 
had  made 
^ith   them 

that  they 
them  as  a 

am  much 

for  more 
)re  money 
Ih,  and  told 
])heir  sacks, 
ling  to  try 
10  he  was. 
soon  told 
ray  happy- 
wicked 

id  all  hia 
kve  him  i 


BBOOVD  BOOK  OV  BBADINO  IJM0O1IB.        W' 

large  tract  of  country  for  himself^  and  there  tlngr 
lived  with  their  flocks  and  herds  in  peace  and 
plenty. 

When  Jacob  heard  that  Joseph  was  still  alive  he 
could  not  believe  it ;  bat  when  the'wagoaieame,  and 
he  and  his  people  were  taken  to  "Egyf^  and  Jacob 
had  seen  Joseph  again^  he  cried  onti  *^  Now  let  me 
die,  since  I  have  seen  thy  ikoe,  beoMiee  thou  art  yet 
aUve.'V 


THE  LAMB'S  LULLABY. 


un-til 

sum-mer 

peace-fill 

help-less 

lis-ten 

shel-tei^ 

re-joice 

sooth-ing 

.  "gath-ers 

chil-ly 

e-ven-ing 

arlarms 

lul-la-by 

bit-ter 

du-ti-ful 

The  pretty  little  lambs  that  lie 
And  sleep  upon  the  grass. 

Have  none  to  sing  them  lullaby, 
But  the  night  winds  as  they  pass 

While  I,  a  happy  little  maid, 
Bid  dear  papa  good-night, 

And  in  my  crib  so  warm  am  laid, 
And  tuck'd  up  snug  and  tight. 


/ 


44 


I^BOOKD  BOOK  OF  BBADINO  LBSS0N8. 


\». 


And  thill  some  pretty  hymn  Ann  sings, 

Until  to  sleep  I  go ; 
But  the  young  helpless  lambs,  poor  things, 

Have  none  to  lull  them  so. 

Haste,  kind  mamma,  and  call  them  here, 

Where  they'll  be  warm  as  I ; 
For  in  the  chilly  fields,  I  fear. 

Before  the  morn  they  11  die.      .  ' 


H07tt£K. 

The  lamb  sleeps  in  the  fields,  'tis  true, 

Without  a  lullaby  ; 
And  yet  they  are  as  warm  as  you,  , 

Beneath  a  supimer  sky. 
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They  choose  some  di^  and  grassy  spot^ 

Beneath  the  shady  trees ; 
To  other  songs  they  listen-  not 

Than  the  soothing  evening  breeze. 

And  when  the  night  is  bitter  cold. 
The  shepherd  eosnes  with  cjare, 

And  leads  theni  to,  hik  peaceful  fold ; 
They're  sale  and  sheltered  there. 

How  happy  are  the  lambs,  my  loTO, 
How  safe  and  calm  they  i^t  I 

But  you  a  Shepherd  have  abovOf 
Of  all  kind  shepherds  best. 

His  lambs  He  gathers  in  His  arms. 

And  in  His  bosom  bears. 
How  blest,  how  safe  from  all  alarms. 

Each  child  His  love  who  shares  I 
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Oh,  if  youll  b^  His  gentle  child. 

And  listen  to  His  voice. 
Be  loving,  dutiful,  and  mild, 

How  will  mamma  rejoice  I 

Maby  Lundie  Duncan. 
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ALFRED  AND  HIS  GARDEN. 


Al-fred 

An-nie 

gar-den 

&ll-ing 
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drag-^ng 


emp-ty 

wis-er 

sun-shine 

wher-ev-er 

win-ter 

sis-ter 

weath-er 

tu4ips 


blos-soms 

Last  year,  when  the  leaves  were  falling  off  the 
trees,  Alfred  and  Annie  went  to  see  their  aunt,  who 
liyes  in  an  old  farmhouse,  and  who  has  a  very  large 
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garden.  They  found  her  very  busy  planting  roots 
in  the  garden,  and  putting  them  in  with  much  care. 
"  Why  do  you  plant  those  old  dead  roots,  aunt  ?" 
said  Alfred.  ,^^  They  are  not  dead,  Alfred,"  his  aunt 
replied,  "  they  will  bear  fine  flowers  in  the  spring,  if 
the  frost  does  not  kill  them.  I  will  give  you  some 
for  your  garden,  if  you  like."  "  Oh,  thank  you, 
aunt«"  said  Alfred,  for  he  loved  new  flowers  for  his 
garden ;  and  he  watched  his  aunt  that  he  might 
know  how  to  plant  them. 

"  Would  yov  ^ike  some,  too,  Annie  ?  "  asked  the 
kind  aunt.  '*  >^  :;1  ank  you,"  said  Annie,  who  was 
very  young — toe  ^^oung  to  know  that  roots  could 
come  to  flowers.  **  I  would  rather  have  a  bunch  of 
those  pretty  big  flowers,  snd  I  will  plant  them  when 
I  get  home."  "  They  will  die,"  said  Alfred,  "fop 
they  have  no  roots."  "  I  don't  want  roots,"  said 
Annie;  and  so  her  aunt  gave  her  the  flowers. 
"  Annie  will  be  wiser  next  year,  Alfred,"  she  said ; 
" '  live  and  learn,'  you  know." 

So  Alfred  and  Annie  went  home,  and  were  busy 
planting  till  bedtime  ;  and  when  Annie  called  her 
mother  to  look,  there  was  her  garden  full  of  gay 
flowers,  but  they  had  stalks  and  no  roots ;  Alfred's 
made  no  show,  but  the  roots  were  lying  under  the 
mould,  and  Alfred  could  wait.  "  Come  and  look  at 
my  garden  in  the  spring,  mother,"  he  said. 

When  the  spring  came,  and  the  April  winds  had 
dried  up  the  wet  soil,  and  May  sunshine  came  out 
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by  fits  and  starts,  Alfred  went  to  see  if  his  roots 
were  showing  signs  of  life.  The  bright  green  leaves 
were  just  coming  out  on  the  trees,  the  birds  were 
busy  with  their  nests,  the  wind  was  soft  and 
sweet,  and  there  was  a  smell  of  flowers  in  the  air. 
Alfred  felt  as  if  his  heart  were  dancing  with  joy, 
the  spring  ma4e  him  so  glad ;  when  he  came  to  his 
little  garden,  h^ound,  wherever  he  had  planted  a 
root,  a  bright  green  bud  was  coming  up,  or  else 
there  was  a  bunch  of  narrow  green  leaves,  ^^r  a  long 
flower-bud,  with  a  white  nightcap  on  it.  ^he  first* 
were  tulips;  the  long  green  leaves  were  snowdrops : 
and  the  floweif  with  a  nightcap  was  a  crocus. 
**  How. gay  my  garden  will  be  !  '*  said  Alfred ;  "and 
there  is  Annie's  without  a  flower." 

Now,  Annie  had  been  so  ill  in  the  winter,  that  she 
had  grown  quite  pale  and  thin,  and  the  doctor  said 
she  must  not  go  out  till  May,  for  then  the  weather 
would  be  mild.  When  Alfred  thought  of  his  poor  pale 
little  sister,  he  was  sorry  her  garden  looked  so  empty, 
and  he  thought  to  himself,  "  Suppose  I  weed  it  for 
her ; "  so  he  pulled  up  the  weeds  and  raked  it  over. 
Then  he  thought, "  Suppose  I  put  some  of  my  roots 
in  it^ "  so  he  dug  up  some  roots  with  plenty  of 
mould  round  them,  and*  planted  them  in  Annie's 
garden.  And  when  he  had  duj^  up  and  planted  the 
snowdrops,  bethought  he  could  spare  the  crocuses; 
and  when  he  had  planted  the  crocuses,  he  said, 
*»  There  is  just  room  for  the  tulips."    So  Alfred's 
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garden  was  soon  empty,  and  Annie's  was  quite  full, 
but  Alfred  was  not  sorry ;  he  felt  quite  happy  to 
think  how  pleased  his  little  sister  would  be.  It 
was  a  bright  May  day  when  Annie  came  out,  and 
Alfred  drew  her  gently  along  the  paths  in  a  littio 
garden-chair.  He  had  never  told  what  hehaddono 
to  any  one,  but  his  mother  had  seen  it,  and  she 
loved  her  boy  for  being  so  kind  to  his  sister. 
"Why,  Alfred,'*  said  Annie,  when  they  came  to  his 
garden,  "  where  are  your  «)ots  that  were  to  turn  to 
flowers?"  "Here  they  ate,  Annie,"  said  Alfred, 
dragging  her  along  to  her  own  garden, "  they  have  all 
run  away  from  me,  and  are  come  to  live  with  you ! " 
Then  Annie  threw  her  arms  about  Alfred's  neck 
and  said,  "  Thank  you,  my  dear,  dear  brother,  you 
are  very  kind.  I  never  saw  anything  more  lovely 
than  your  flowers." 


I.    JEN^  Y  WREN.— n.    THE 

YOUNG 

NESTLINGS. 

nest-lings 

gap-ing           proper 

catch-ing 

Jen-ny 

some-thing     hop-ped 

fam-i-ly 

plain-ly 

reck-on           know-ing 

pleased. 

down-y 

dain-ty            fold-ed 

sonie-bod-y 

snug-ly 

re-turns           search-ed 

JENNY  WREN. 

sel-dom 

Jenny  Wren  fell  sick 
Upon  a  merry  time ; 
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In  came  Robin  Redbreast 
And  brought  her  sops  of  wine. 

Eat  well  of  the  sops,  Jenny, 
Drink  well  of  the  wine: 

Thank  you,  Robin,  kindly,      , 
You  shall  be  mine. 


Jenny  she  got  well 

And  stood  upon  her  feet, 
And  told  Robin  plainly, 

She  loved  him  not  a  bit. 

Robin,  being  angry, 

Hopp'd  on  a  twig. 
Saying,  Out  upon  you, 

Fye  upon  you,  bold-faced  jig. 


\\ 


THE  YOUNG  NESTUNOB. 


Did  you  ever  see  the  nest 

Of  a  robin  or  a  linnet, 
When  the  little  downy  birds 

Are  lying  snugly  in  it, 

Gaping  wide  their  yellow  mouths 
For  something  nice  to  eat  ^ 

Snail,  or,  slug,  or  worm,  or  grub. 
They  reckon  dainty  meat. 
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When  the  mother-bird  returns, 
And  finds  them  still  and  good, 

She  will  give  them,  each  by  turns,  -? 
A  proper  share  of  food. 

She  has  hopped  from  spray  to  spray, 

•  And  peep'd  with  knowing  eye 
Into  all  the  folded  leaves. 

Where  worms  and  grubs  do  lie. 

She  has  searched  among  the  grass,. 

And  flown  from  tree  to  tree, 
^Catching  gnats  and  flies,  to  feed 
Her  little  family. 
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I  have  soen  t)ie  robins  chirp 

And  shake  their  downy  wings ; 

Tl^ey  fre  pleased  to  see  her  cdme, 

.  Aj)^  p^leased  witb  \vhat  she 

^   Jlut  I  never  saw  thiem  l^ok 
In  a  hurry  for  th^  fsodj 
/Sii^mefod^,  at  dinner  time, 
It^  Asldcnn  qnite  so  goo4 


// . 


I.  'rite  J^  AND  TTftB  GOAT.--n.  THE 
Hmmst  BOY. 
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THE  FOX  AND  THE  GOAT. 

One  hot  summer  day,  a  fox  parched  with  thilit 
tried,  in  vain,  to  find  some  water.  At  last  he  came 
to  a  welU  and  in  trying  to  get  at  the  water  tumbled 
into  it.  ^ 

He  had  now  niiore  water  than  he  wanted,  although 
the  water  was  not  very  deep;  and  when  he  had 
drunk  his  fiU,  he  cast  about  to  see  how  he  oouM 
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get  out  again.  But  the  sides  of  the  well  were  so 
steep  that  he  could  not  climb  up.  -     .      ' 

After  he  had  thus  been  in  the  well  for  some  time« 
a  goat  came  to  the  brink  wanting  to  get  some  wat^ 
also.     So  he  asked  the  fox  if  the  water  was  good* 

"feroodi "  said  Reynard,  "ay,  so  good  tliat  I  am 
afraid  I  heave  taken  too  much  of  it." 

The  goat,  upon  hearing  this,  without  more-ado, 
leaped  in ;  and  the  crafty  fox  jumped  on  the  poor 
goat^s  back,  and  so  got  out,  leaving  hk  poor  dupe 
at  the  bottom  of  the  well  to  shift  for  hiniisielf. 

"  Ah,'*  said  the  goat,  *'  what  a  pity  I  did  not  think 
how  sly  and  cunning  the  fox  is  before  I  trusted  his 
lying  T/ords,  and  I  might  have  saved  myself  fr^ln 
this  hobble  I" 
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THE  HONEST  BOY. 

At  one  time  lived  a  little  hoy 

With  ourly  hair  and  pleasant  eye, 
A  boy  who  always  told  the  truth, 

And  never,  never  told  a  lie. 
A]|d  when  he  trotted  off  to  school, 

^The  little  children  all  would  cry, 
"There go^  the  ourly4ieaded  boy, 

The  boy  that  never  tells  a  li6." 
everybody  loved  him  so. 

Because  he  always  told  the  truth, 
Tliat  every  day,  as  he  grew  up, 

Twas  said,  "  There  goes  the  honest  youth." 
And  when  the  peoj^e  that  stood  near 

Would  turn  to  ask  the  reason  why. 
The  answer  would  be  always  this, 

*'  Because  he  never  tells  a  lie." 


i- 


I.  TWO  UNKIND  GOATS.— II.  TWO  KIND 

GOATS. 
mOHment        will4ng  safsily 

an-oth-er        mid-die  orouch^ed   -^ 

'be-tween       drown-ed         soft-ly 
nei-ther         jour-ney  un^kind 


TWO  UNKINb  GOATS. 


\ 


-  Two  gofts,    who   had   long  f ed  iii  the  m09 
BMadow,  set  out  to  take  a  Journey  a<npi^tfae  mOtts- 
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tains.  One  goat  went  one  way,  and  the  other  went 
another  way. 

After  some  time  they  met  again,  but  a  stream  of 
water  ran  between  them ;  and  over  the  sCream  was 
laid  a  plank  of  wood,  so  narrow  that  there  was  only 
just  room  for  one  goat  to  oross  at  a  time. 

Now  these  go^ts  were  proud,  and  neitliir  df  tliem 
was  willing  to  let  the  other  cross  first.  *'  t  have'as 
good  a  right  to  the  bridge  as  you  have,'*  aaid  the 
one.  ^^  The  bridge  was  as  much  made  for  me  as 
for  you,"  said  the  other. 

Thus  they  did  nothing  but  dispute  lor  some  time, 
until  at  last  one  goat  set  his  foot  on  tjieidank,  and 
the  other  did  the  same.  They  looked  very  fierce  at 
each  other,  as  much  as  to  say,  ^*  I  will  go  on  in  spite 
of  you." 

And  so  they  did ;  but  when  they  met  in  the 
middle,  there  was  no  room  for  them  to  pass ;  so 
they  both  slipt  into  the  water  and  W^re  drowned. 

TWO  KIND  GOATS. 

Two  kind  goats  always  lived  in  peace,  and  tried 
to  help  each  other.  One  goat  was  ill,  andtlie  Other 
brought  him  green  herbs  from  a  field  far  off;  the 
sick  goat  ate  the  herbs  and  they  cured  him.  ^ 

The  other  goat  had  a  pretty  little  kid,  which  she 
lovet  dearly.  One  day  when  the  goat  had  gone 
ont^ia  rnde  boy  came  to  takeTthe  kid ;  but  thegoi^ 
tha^llidbeen  ill,  and  was  cured  by  the  herNs,  poked 
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the  boy  with  his  horns  unt^"*!^  ran  away,  and  he 
took  good  care  of  the  kid  till  its  mother  came  home. 

Once  when  these  two  goats  were  out  on  a  journey 
they  met  in  the  middle  of  a  very  narrow  bridge, 
Just  as  the  two  unkind  goats  did,  but  they  did 
not  push  each  other  into  the  water.  No !  They 
stood  still  a  moment  looking  at  each  other  ;  then 
one  of  them  crouched  down  on  the  bridge,  and  let 
the  other  walk  over  his  back. 

You  may  be  sure  that  the  goat  who  had  to  walk 
on  the  other,  took  care  to  step  softly,  and  not  to 
hurt  so  kind  a  friend, 

f  hus  th<6j  both  got  €afely  over  the  bridge ;  and 
aU  who  knew  then^  loved  the  two  kind  goats. 


\ 


i  \ 
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PARTH. 


THE  FAIRY  RING.       • 

sport-ing  cir-cle  tress-es 

sea-fion  au-tumn         fast-er 

Let  us  laugh  and  let  us  sing, 
Dimcing  in  a  merry  ring ; 
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We'll  be  MiieB  on  the  greeny 
Sporting  round  the  Fairy  Queen. 

Like  the  seasons  of  the  year, 
Round  we  pirele  in  »  sphere ; 
111  be  sunmier,  you'll  be  spring, 
Dancing  in  a  fairy  ring. 

Harry  wiU  be  winter '^^d; 
J^i^  Charlie  itutunm  mild ; 

#{biuii6r,  autoion,  winteTr 
Ci^iSng  in  a  fidfejr  rfcg.  - 

Sping  and  sijQi^ipr  j^dto  away^^ 
Autunan  oossefii  with  tresses  gray,^ 
Winter,  hand  in  hand  with  spring, 
Pandng  in  a  &iry  ring; 

Fister,  faster,  roimd  we  go, 
While  our  cheeks  like  roses  glowy 
B^ee  as  birds  upon  the  mng, 
Di^ciAg  in  a  fairy  ring. 
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THE  BOY  AND  THE  CROW. 


shin-ing 

8weet-ly 

bun-die 

fel-low 

laugh-ing 

youp^elf 


flap-ping:  m^ter 

loud-er  '       heav-y 

'  of-ten  UQrder 

clevrer  soft-er 

tweh-ty  tuin-inff 

high.s';    iook4 . 

^  I  will  not  go  to  school,*'  Bald  little  Tommy ; 
*'I  will  stay  in  the  fields  and  play*all  day  long." 

It  was  the  first  of  May,  and  the  si^n  was  shining, 
land  the  air  smelt  sweetly  as  it  does  in  spring;,  so 
Tommy  sat  down  on  a  soft  bank  under  a  tree,  and 
[thr^w  his  boo]^  to  one  side. 

*^  I  will  not  go  to  school,"  he  said  again ;  '^  thii 
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bank  is  softer  than  the  form  at  school,,  and  I  like 
to  seethe  lambs  and  flowers  better  than  books 
and  slates." 

Just  as  1^  said  ihis,  he  looked  up  into  a  tree, 
and  saw  an  old  crow  sitting  there,  and  (dose  by  him 
a  nesi  very  m^ich  like  a  bundle  of  sticks. 

♦^Here's  a  pretty  fellow^"  sidd  the  crow;  "he 
aays'hawon't  go  to  school.  Here's  a  pretty  dunce ; " 
and  aHtl^  crows  began  to  si^^  "Caw  I  0aw!  caw  I" 
asif^ey  Werelaugldngat  1^^  1 

♦•^HPfttl  you#»  not  lik0  wc^^  tlie  crow 

fgpwn^    "0  you  idle  bc^f  y0itare^ir<Hrs^  a 

bird.  .  Do  you  tlunk  I  am  idle?  LookMmy  nest; 
what  do  you  think  of  it  ?  " 

"I  daresay  it  is  a  yery  nice  one,"  said  T<»nmy, 
**  but  I  should  not  like  to  live  in  it." 
•  "No, because  youare  oniyaboy,andnot  sowise 
as  a  crow,"  scud  his  new  Mend ;  lund  all  the  crows 
eiied,  ^^  Caw  I  caw  I  caw  I "  again,  as  if  they  thought 
so  too. 

"  Do  you  know  why  a  crow  is  wiser  th«n  a  silly 
boy?"  asked  the  crow,  putting  his  head  on  bile 
side,  and  looking  down  at  Tommy  with  lus  bri^t 
black  eye. 

"  No,"  said  Tcnnmy ;  "  I  thoi:^ht  boys  wer^  wker 
tiian  crows." 

" Yqiei  4^(N]ght I "  said  the j^dw ;  "a  great  deiA 
jri^  kftQW  about  it.  €te  you  build  a  luMSle  for 
jdii>8el£,pi»y?" 
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wer^  wiser 


*vNov  said  Tommy;  '^but  when  I  am  a  man  I 
shall  be  able."         ^^ 

"  And  why  can't  you  do  it  now?  "'  sidd  thecroWf 
turning  his  head  to  the  other  sid^s  and  looMD|f  at 
Tommy  with  the  other  eye. 

*'  Why,  I  have  not  learnt,"  said  the  little  boy. 

*^  Ho,  ho  I "  said  the  crow,  flapping  his  wings 
and  hopping  round  and  round.  *^  He  must  Uam 
to  build  a  house^  this  wise  fellow  I  Here%  a  pretty 
boy — there's  a  wise  boy  1 "        " 

All  the  crows,  when  they  hsard  this^  flapped  their 
wings  too,  and  cried  ^^  Caw !  caw  I  caw  I "  louder 
than  before. 

**  No  one  taught  me  to  build  my  house,"  said  the 
crow,  when  they  were  ^uiet  again.  ^*  I  knew  how 
to  do  it  at  once ;  and  look  what  a  nice  house  it  is. 
I  brought  all  the  sticks  that  it  is  made  of  myself. 
I  flew  through  Ibe  air  with  them  in  my  mouth^ 
soine  of  them  were  very  heavy,  but  I  do  not  m^lt 
hard  work.  I  am  not  like  a  little  boy  I  kii0#^ 
And  the  crow  shook  his  head  and  looked  isO  hard 
at  Tommy,  that  he  Mt  as  if  his  master  were  W0^, 
ing  at  him,  and  was  quite  a^id.  vf 

^'  But  there  are  other  things  in  the  world  besides 
houses,"  said  Tommy. 

^'  YeSi  indeed,"  said  the  crow.  *^  I  was  just  thmk^ 
ing  8iD>»  %  You  wuit  clothes,  as  welL  as  a  house." 

^pMvli  ^e  do,"  said  Tommy,  '« and  n#^  <mes 
in ;  but  you  birds  can't  wear  clothes.* 
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. "  Who  told  you  that  ?  "  said  the  orbw,  in  a  very 
sharp  tone.  '^  Look  at  my  coat,  if  you  please,  and 
tell  me  if  you  vrm  saw  a  ^nes  suit  of  black  than 
mine.    Could  you  make  yourself  such  f^  suit?  " 

^\  No,"  said  Tommy,  '*  but  I  can  learn." 

^*  Yes,  yes,  y<«i  can  learn;  but  that  is  the  way 
with  you  silly  boys.  You  must  leam  eyexytlung, 
and  yet  you  are  too  idle  to  set  about  it."         i 

Toipnyfeit  that  the  crow  had  the  best  of  it. 
^*  Bear  me,"  he  said  to  himself,  **  I  never  thought 
crows  were  so  wise  and  clever." 

^V  You  may  well  say  that,"  said  the  ^rpw,  coming 
do^  on  a  bough  a  little  nearer  to  Tommy ;  ^^but 
there  is  more  for  you  to  leam  yet.  How  about 
yomr  JEX)d,  master  Tom  7  Whogives  you  your  food?  " 

^  Why,  mother  does,  to  be  siM*e,"  sdid  Tommy. 

"  You  are  a  baby,  then  ?  "  -    s 

:    *^  No,  indeed,  I  am  not,"  said  Tomm^i  ^wA  I 
idll  throw  a  stone  at  you  if  you  say  X  am." 

^  @IE^  should  never  throw  stones,"  said  the  orow, 
gravely.  *'  We  never  throw  stones ;  it  is  a  very  fool- 
ish triok.  I  only  asked  if  you  were  a  bftby^  because 
when  a  crow  can  go  alone,  he  finds  his  own  food." 

*^  I  shall  do  that  when  I  am  grown  up,"  said 
Tommy.    '*!  shall  Uien  learn  how." 
.    ^^^Dearme,"  said  the  crow,  ^'youhfive  a  great  deal 
to  leam  before  you  can  be  as  wise  as  a  crow," 
.   ^^  That  is  true,"  said  Tommy,  hanging  his^heftdf 
^  but  there  b  pl^ty  of  time." 
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*^  I  am  not  so  sine  of  that,'*  said  the  crow.  ^  Tou 
\re  as  big  as  twenty  crows,  and  yet  you  are  not  as 
wise  as  om,  A  pretty  fellow  to  come  uid  lie  on 
the  gra86  all  day,  when  you  are  such  a  duince.  Qo 
to  school  t  go  to  school  I  go  to  school  I  '*  'All  the 
crows  took  up  the  cry,  and  made  such  a  noisei  that 
Tommy  picked  up  his  books  to  throw  at  them  $  but 
they  flew  up  into  the  highest  tree,  and  cried  put, 
«^  Caw  I  caw  I  caw  I "  till  Tc^nmy  could  bear  11  no 
lottger.  He  put  his  hands  oret  his  eara,  and  ran 
off  to  school  as  hard  as  he  could.  He  was  just  in 
time^  and  did  his  lessons  well,  and  went  home  quite 
happy^  for  his  master  said  that  he  had  been  a  good 
boy. 

As  he  passed  by~thetree,  the  old  crow  WAsait^ 
ting  there,  but  did  not  look  at  T(»nmy.  **Oome, 
come,"  said  Tommy,  '*  do  not  be  cross,  old  Mend, 
1  threw  my  book  at  you,  because  I  was  etodi'  witb 
myself  for  being  idle  and  foolish."  'But  the  caioilr 
looked  as  if  he  had  not  said,  a  word  in  his  lifSB^  and 
had  never  seen  Tommy  b^re. 

So  the  little  boy  went  home  and  told  his  mother; 
but  she  said  birds  did  not  talk,  and  he  must  have 
been  to  sleep  and  dreamt  it.  But  Tommy  does  not 
think  so ;  and  when  he  feiels  idle  he  sdways  says  to 
himself,  ^  Come,  come.  Master  Tommy,  you  must 
work  hard,  for  you  are  not  yet  as  wise  as  an  old 
black  crow!."  *        ^ 
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BOY. 
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smil-ing 

for-get-ting 

arwake 

han-ey 

bleds4nga 

ftl-ways 

mead-ow 

won-drpus 

de-Btroy 

MY  lilTTLE  BBOTHEB. 

little  brollitil,  darling  bcrj^  ^ 
Ybu  are  Vl|y  deaa*  to*mev 
Iram  hi^)pyvto  of  jo3^ 
.  tlThen  your  smiling  face  I  m6. 


m»Qm* 


'HE  BLmD 


pwake 
l-ways 
le-Btrojr 
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How  I  wish  that  you  could  speak, 
And  could  know  the  words  I  say  I  * 

Pretty  stories  I  would  seek,       • 
To  amuse  you  all  the  day. 

AH  about  the  honey-bees, 

Flying  past  us  in  the  sun ; 
Birds  that  sing  among  the  trees, 

V    I-apabs  that  in  the  meadow  run. 

yilr  be  very  kiiid  toyou, 
.     Never  strike  or  make  youciy. 
As  s<mie  naughty  children  do. 
Quite  forgeWag  God  is  nigh. 

Shake  yomr  rattle— here  it  is— 

Listen  to  its^merry  noise ; 
And  when  you  are  tired  of  this, 

I  will  bring  you  other  toys. 

Maey  LuNDiij  Dxjmum 

THE  BLIND  BOY.         ,    ^ 

O  say  what  is  the  thing  caird  light, 
Which  I  must  ne'er  enjoy  ? 

What  are  the  blessings  of  the  sight  ? 
O  tell  your  poor  blind  boy. 

You  t^  of  wondrous  things  you  see, 
Ydu  say  the  sun  shines  brighi; 


^1 
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I  feel  him  wiurtn,  but  how  am  ho 
Or  make  it  day  or  night  ? 

!  Jt; 

My  day  or  night  my»elf  I  make, 
Whene'er  I  sleep  or  play ; 

And  cou^d  I  always  keep  awake,' 
With  me' tweie  always  day. 

Then  let  not  what  I  cannot  have, 
]i|y  cheer  of  mind  des^y ;         ; 

While  thus  I  sing,  lam  a  kk^   i  V 
Although  a  poor  blind  boy. 


^  I.  THE  CROW  AND  THE  PITCHER.— H.  THE 
CAT  AND  THE  CREAMnTUG. 


pitch-er  wisdom 

#fort6  in-clined 

result  ^  jump-ed 

larbor  in-«tead 


fin^h-ed 
con-tents 
hearth-rug 
man-age 


THE  OBOW  AND  THE  PITCHEft. 

A  crow,  that  was  very  thirsty,  flew  to  a  pitcher, 
ho][»ng  to  find  some  water  in  it.\  Water  there 
was,  but  so  little  of  it  that,  with  all  her  efforts,  i^e 
poor  crow  could  not  so  much  as  wet  iihe  tip  of  her 
biU. 
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"  Never  mind/'  said  the  crow  to  herself  •*  where 
there 's  a  will  there 's  a  wa^r."  A  bright  kourfii 
cameinto  her  little  black  head :  she  could  not  reach 
down  to  the  winter,  but  she  might  make  the  water 
rise  up  to  her. 

The  crow  picked  up  a  pebble,  and  dropt  it  into 
the  pitcher ;  another,  and  then  anoth^.  And  as 
each  one  saik  to  the  bottom,  the  w»t^  i^ 
higher. 

Before  the  crow  had  dropped  in  ten  pebbte,  she 
began  to  see  the  results  of  her  labor,  and  she  soon 
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drank,  at  her  ease,  of  the  water  wMoh,  but  forber 
wisdom,  sbe  would  never  bave  been  able  to  reach. 


THB  GAT  Ain>  THB  OBSAM-JUO. 

:if  cream  had'  been  left  on  the 


One 

j0^i^^^l^^iii^  bad  i^^^  iniKOy  on  the 
bearlb-rog,  wae  left  in  the  room  Uone.  How,  puss 
waa  inclined  to  seize  anyj^oodtfaitevtbatihe  could 
la j  her  paws  on,  and  althougb  she^ad  diten  been 
mail  to  suffisf  Jor  it,  yeti^ahe  m^i-mm^  to 


Ilk  was  -toogood  a  chance  to  bv  M0m.  f^uss 
juiii{>ed  up  on  the  table;  butwbatwaaher  distress 
when  sbe  foumithat  the  neck  o(  tbi  jug  was  so 
imaU  that  sbi^oould  not  manage  to  get  her  head 
into  it! 

"^  Must  I  upset  it  ?  "  said  puss.  «« Ifo,  that  will 
nerer  do,  for  I  have  before  now  been  made  to  suffer 
to  #i]]qg(|mcb  things,  and  besides  I  should  lose  a 
g9od  deal  of  thab  fine  rich  (sream.'* 

At  last  Ifbiigiit  tho^lb  came  mta  her  head,  and 
instead  (^  ttying  to  get  £er  head  in,  die  tapped  her 
paw  into  the  cream,  and  then  licked  it,  u^til  she  had 
fin^e^  all  the  contents  of  the  jug. 

So  jP|||Ae^rle4.h^^  the  hear^Hrug  again, 

asnicttjr  as  you  please,  and  thoii^t  ii%as  quiia  true 
thpt  *^  where  there^  a  wiU  there's  a  W^j*^ 
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t  DIBTY  TIM^IL  SING  A  BONO  OJf 

SIXPENCE. 


re-port-ed 
diii-gnoe 
pixrpence  . 
black-birds 


de-cent 
sel-dom 
o-pen-ed 
dain-fy 

pntTYTIM. 


ooiiiit^g4ioiiee 
non-ejr 


There  was  one  little  Tim, 
'Twas  reported  of  him, 

And  'twill  be  to  his  lasting  disgnm, 
That  h^  nevor  was  seen 
With  his  hands^iit  all  clean, 

Ncwr  eyer  jret  wash'd  waii  his  fkoe  ^ 

His  friends  were  miioh  hurt 

To  see  so  much  dirt, 
And  often  ihey  made  him  quite  clean 

But  all  was  in  vain, 

He  was  dirty  again, 
And  never  was  fit  to  be  seen. 

When  to  wash  he  was  sent, 

Never  gladly  he  went^ 
With  water  he'd  splash  hiiidf  ^er ; 

But  he  seldom  was  s^^ 

T^  wadtMmsetf  clealii 
And  often  look'd  wowe  than  before* 


I?' 


to         8nX>llDBOOKOrBBA0l^lJM(m^ 

The  idle  and  bad,' 
Like  this  little  lad. 
May  be  dirty  and  black,  to  be  biIfq  ; 
\        /  But  good  boys  are  seen* 

To  be  decent  and  dean, 
.  Although  th^y  are  ever  bo  poor. 
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Sing  a  song  of  sixpence,  \ 

A  bag  Ml  of  rye ; 
Pour  and  twenty  blackbirds 

Baked  in  a  pie. 

Wh^  the  pie  was  opened, 
The  Mrdab^an  to  steg; 

Wasiitfi  that  a  dainty  dlli 
To  set  before  the  king  ? 

^  The  king  was  in  his  counting-house, 
^  Counting,  o:]i»t  his  money ; 
The  queen  wf»  in  the  parlor« 
Eating  bread  and  honey ; 


The  maid  wati  in  th^  |^»de9if 
BflM^Pg  out  ti^  diphesi 

6ut  c^j^  llj^f  Wrd        \ 
And  siiapt  (^^r  nose. 
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h  SUSrS  LTTTLB  SERVANTa— IL  THINGS 
TO  BB  KEPT  IN  MIND. 


per-hapa 

rose-leaves 

shov-el 

use-lem 

no-tice 

din-ner 

oottfr-ins 

restrless 

pux-zled 

Mhoent 

use-ful-ly 

em-ploy-meni 

boHK>ins 

cheer-ful-ly 

sorip-ture 

8IT8Y*8  LTTTLB  BEBVAKTB. 

Little  Susy  had  a  kind  mo^er  to  take  oare  of 
her,  60  you  w^l  perhaps  wonder  why  «he  had  tk 
great  many  servants  of  iier  own.  I  shall  tell  you 
of  only  a  very  few,  and  then  you  can  ask  ynut 
mothers  to  talk  to  you  about  the  otb^rio  For  the 
little  servants  Susy  had  ^ou  have  top. 

When  first  she  was  bcNm,  she  did notkpow  whill 
they  were  for,  or  where  ^ey  were.  They  did  boI 
know  either,  and  so  they  were  useless.  Twp  o| 
them  were  black,  aqft  so  ranch  alik^  thatypn  coidd: 
not  tell  the  one  from  the  other.  Susy  ke|»t  theM 
almost  always  shut  up,  so  that  nobody  eould  «oo 
them.  When  hm>  aunts  and  cousins  eame  to  wm 
Susy  they  would  say : ''  I  should  tb^ik  fAte  might 
lettMseib  them  !**  and  would  go  away  qiiite  vexed. 
These  black  servants  were  hx^ht  little  things,  and 
thsy  soon  learned  to  amuse  Susy  a  gr^t  deal.  C^ 
of  ^f  fixst  thhigs  they  did  for  her  was  to  1^  h^ 
see  the  fire,  andthat  she  thought  very  pretty.,       i 


Tj       aBPOKD  BOOK  Olf  ItXADING  LBSSOHB. 

Siuy  bad  anotiher  pair  of  twins  itix  her  serraiits, 
who  knew  sp  little  what  l^ey  were  for,  that  thej 
used  to  slap  and  scratch  her  face.  Her  mother  said 
she  shoidd  have  to  tie  them  up,  if  they  did  so.  But 
though  they  did  not  know  how  to  ]3ehaye,  they  were 
very  pretty,  tiny  things,  like  rose-leaves,  or  anything 
^se  soft  and  pink  you  can  think  of. 

Susy  had  another  pair  of  twins  that  she  took  no 
notice  of  for  some  months.  They  did  not  learn  how 
to  wait  upor,  her  so  soon  as  some  of  the  others  did. 
They  were  restless  little  fat  things,  seldom -stUl  a 
moment,  and  almost  all  they  knew  was  how  to  kick 
holes  in  hei^  socks. 

Susy  had  still  another  pair  of  twins  that  were 
very  uscM,  for  "without  them  she  wo^ld  never  have 
heard  ner  mother  sing,  or  her  father  whistle,  or  the 
shovel  and  tongs  Ml  down  and  make  such  an  alarm- 
ing noise,  nor  the  pussy-cat  say  **  mew  I  **  nor  th^ 
di^gie  say  **  bow-wow  I " 

She  had  one  more  little  servant  that  she  kept  out 
of  s^ht  all  the  time.  All  it  was  good  for  at  first 
wastoh^p  her  to  a  good  many  breakfasts,  and 
dinners,  and  suppers,  everyday.  Biit  it  became 
good  for  a  great  deal  more  after  a  while. 

li  I  go  on  in  this  waj,  Fm  afraid  you  will  be 
much  puzzled.  So  if  you  wUl  guess  the  names  of 
^lese  servants  of  Susy's,  I  will  give  you  three 
loesses,'  and  if  you  do  not  guess  right  the  third 
time,  y<m  will  have  to  peep  into  the  glass,  where 
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you  wiU  see  most  of  your  own  that  I  have  talked 
about.  •       , 

THIN0S  TO  BB  KEPT  IN  mm. 

tittle  inees  slMJuldbwly  bcmcl 

At  the  lime  of  prayer ; 
little  thotighls  to  heaven  .^ocea^ 

To  our  Father  theze. 

tittle  hands  should  usefullv 

In  emplojrment  move ;    ^ 
tittle  feet  should  cheerfa% 

Run  on  works  of  love. 

LitMe  tongues  should  speak  the  truth, 

As  by  Scripture  taught  I 
Little  lips  should  ne'er  be  loth 

To  confess  a  fault. 

Little  ears  should  listen  to 

All  the  Bible  says ; 
Little  bosoms  throb  to  do        .    ^ 

What  the  Lord  will  please. 

Little  infa  ats,  dying,  go 
'     To  the  "world  above ; 
And  our  soula  shall  join  them  too, 
If  we  Jesus  love. 
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vil-lasr^'      wot)d-cut-ters  pil-low        mis-take 


g:i^and-mj*  civ-il 
vel-vet       snifiP-ed 
moe4y       child-Uke 

but-ter      niglitrcap 
basrket   ^  nightrgown 


ciir-taiii«     sneez-ed 
lipk-iug       grandnhild 
waitriiig      tap-ped 
pluck-ing    nod-ded 
po-soy         cress-es 
hunts-man  sip-jpti 


Far  away  in  the  heart  of  the  country,  pear  a 
pretty  village,  there  once  lived  a  l|ttle  girl.  She 
was  one  of  the  sweetest  and  best  chii4|||i  you  ever 
saw.  s^^■•-  •   ' 

Her  mother  loved  her  dearly,  and  her  gra»4« 
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mother  was  very  fond  of  her  too.  Grandma  had 
given  her  darling  a  little  hood  of  red  velvet,  and 
this  became  her  so  well,  that  every  one  who  knew 
her  always  called  her  by  the  name  of  Little  Red 
Riding-Hood.  r 

Well,  oae  day  her  mother  baked  a  batch  of  cakes, 
and  she  said  to  Red  Riding-Hood : —  i 

"I  hear  your  poor  grandma  has  not  been  well 
lalely ;  so  I  want  you  to  go  like  a  good  child,  to 
see  if  she  is  any  better.  Take  this  cak^  and  a  pot 
of  butter  with  you." 

Little  Red  Riding-Hood,  who  was  a  dear  willing 
child,  put  the  things  into  a  basket  with  gre%t  care, 
And  off  she.  set^  The  house  in  which  her  grandma 
lived  was  on  the  other  Bide  of  a  thick  wood. 

On  ran  little  Red  Riding-Hood ;  but,  just  as  she 
came  to  the  wood,  what  should  she  meet  but  a  great 
ugly  wolf.  The  wolf  would  have  liked  to  have 
eaten  her  up  then  and  there ;  but  you  must  knoif  | 
there  were  some  wood-cutters  hard  by,  and  *iiiej»L 
would  soon  have  killed  him  in  turn. 

So  the  wolf  trotted  up  to  the  littie  girl,  and  sai^ 
Jts  softly  as  he  could,  "  Good  morning.  Little  r»,ed 
Riding-Hood." 

**  Good  morning.  Master  Wolf,"  said, she. 

**  And  where  may  you  be  going  so  early  ?  "  said  he. 

^*  Oh,  I  *m  going  to  grandma's,"  said  Little  Red 
F\ding-Hood ;  for  she  thought  there  was  no  harm 
[in  bmnf  eivil. 
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*♦  Indeed  I  And  what  have  you  got  in  the  bas- 
ket»  my  pretty  maid?  "  asked  the  wolf,  as  he  sniffed 
and  sniffed  at  the  lid. 

"  Oh,"  saidshe,  **  onlya  cake  and  a  pot  of  butter; 
for  my  granny  is  ill,  you  know." 

"  Dear  me  I  "  cried  the  wolf,  "  and  where  does  she 
live,  pray?" 

"  Down  by  the  milU  through  the  wood,"  said  she. 

"  Well,  if  that's  the  case,"  said  the  wolf,  "  I  don  t 
mind  going  and  seeing  her  too.  I  shall  go  bjr  the 
road,  now,  yow  take  the  path  through  the  wood,  and 
let  us  see  who  will  be  there  firat." 

Away  went  the  wolf,  and  he  made  all  haste,  as 
you  may  guess.  Sure  enough,  he  stood  at  granny's 
door  in  a  very  short  time. 

Thump,  thi^mp,  went  the  wolf  at  the  door. 

**  Who's  there  ?  "  cried  out  grandma,  from  within. 

Then  the  wolf  said,  in  a  small,  child-like  voice, 
wWs  only  Little  Red  Riding-Hood;  and  I've 
l^ought  you  a  cake  and  a  pot  of  butter  from 
mother." 

Sk>  grandma,  who  was  in  bed,  cried  ou^,  "  Pull  the 
string,  my  dear,  and  it  will  lifi  the  latch;** 

This  the  great  ugly  wolf  did,  and^n  he  went.  As 
soon  as  he  was  in,  he  fell  on  the  poor  old.  wolnan, 
and  ate  her  up  in  a  trice.  Next,  he  shut  the  door, 
put  on  grandma's  night-cap  and  night-gown,  and 
got  into  ^e  ^d.  Then  he  drew  the  curtains  quite 
close,  and  hid  his  head  on  the  pillow^,    * 
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There  the  ugly  wolf  lay,  how  merry  you  cau't 
think,  lickiug  his  lips,  aud  waiting  for  Little  Red 
Riding-Hood. 

All  this  while  she  toddled  on  through  the  wood, 
fiere  plucking  a  wild  flower,  there  picking  some 
aice  berries  for  her  grandma.  Xlien  down  she  sat 
on  a  mossy  bank  to  sort  her  flowers,  red,  blue,  and 
yellow. 

In  a  little  while  a  wasp  came  up  to  her.  He 
buzzed  about,  and  at  last  dropped  on  Red  Riding* 
Hood's  posey  of  flowers. 

"  Sip  away,  my  poor  little  wasp  r  and  take  as 
much  honoy  as  you  like,"  said  Little  Red  Ridl%- 
Hood. 

The  wasp  hummed  his  thanks,  as  he  flew  fsoink 
flower  to  flower ;  and  when  he  had  sipped  enoi^h, 
away  he  sped. 

Soon  a  little  wren  hopped  up,  and  he  bf^^gEii?^  to 
peck  with  his  w  ee  bil I  at  a  berrj^ .  "  Peck  away,  my 
little  wren,  as  much  as  you  like,  only  liea.ve  enough 
for  grandma  and  me,"  said  Riding-Hood.    '     ,  * 

"  Tweet,  tweet,"  said  the  wee  wren,  for  "  Thank 
you."-"^'  So  he  ate  his  fill,  and  away  he  flew. 

Now  Little  Red  Riding-Hood  thought  it  w^as  Mgh 
time  for  her  to  get  on  her  way,  so  she  picked  up  her 
basket  and  set  off.  Soon*  she  came  to  a  bro<5i^  and 
there  she  saw  an  old  woman,  bent  almost  double. 

♦*  What  are  you  l^#ing  for.  Goody  ?  "  said  the 
UtaegirL  *     i 
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'*  For  water-cresses,  my  pretty  chick,"  said  she ; 
**and  a  poor  trade  it  is,  let  me  tell  you." 

Little  Red  Riding-Hood  gave  Goody  a  bit  of 
oake,  sapng,  *^  Sit  down,  Goody,  and  eat.  I  will 
pick  the  water-cressps  for  you."  So  the  bid  woman 
sat  down  and  ate  the  cake,  while  Riding-Hood  got 
a  heap  of  cresses. 

"  There 's  a  dear ! ''  said  Goody.  **  Now,  if  you 
meet  tbo  Gr*een  Huntsman  on  y^our  way,  tell  him 
ther    i  I'aitte  in  the  wind." 

Tlu'i  ^h«  \rould;  and  away  went  Red  I^uing- 
Hoo  .  but  wliftTi  ahe  looked  round,  the  old  woman 
was  gone: 

Little  Red  Riding-Hood  looked  everywhere  for' 
the  Green  Huntsman,  but  she  could  not  see  him, 
ismtii  at  last,  just  as  she  was  passing  a  still  pool,  she 
met  him.     He  was  all  green  irom  top  to  toe,  so  that 
she  could  not  mistake  him. 

^'  Good  morning,  Mt^ster  Huntsman,"  said  little 
Red  Riding-Hood.  ^  The  old  wateiH^resp  woifian 
bade  me  tell  you  4;hat  there  *s  game  in  the  wind." 

The  Green  Huntsman  nodded,  but  said  nothing. 
He  bent  his  ear  to  the  ground,  strung  his  bow  and 
^tted  an  arrow,  while  LiidQ  Red  Riding-Hood 
toddled  away,  tr3ring  to  think  what  it  could  all  joiean. 

In  a  short  time  she  got  to  her  grandma's  house, 
and  she  t£^)ped  at  the  door.  n^. 

"  Who's  there  ?"  cried  the  wolf  from  within,  m 
a  queer^  gruS  sort  of  voice. 
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**It*s  only  your  grandchild,  Red  Riding^Hood; 
and  IVe  brought  yt)u  a  nice  cake  and  a  pot  of  fresh 
butter  from  mother." 

Then  said  the  wolf  more  mildly,  ^^  Pull  the  string, 
my  dear,  and  it  will  'lift  the  latch.*'  So  she  did  as 
she  wae  bid,  and  in  she  went. 

Now  the  wolf  hid  his  head  under  the  bedclothes, 
and  said,  ^^  Put  the  cake  and  pot  of  butter  on  the 
shelf^  my  pet,  and  then  come  and  help  me  to  get 
up." 

Well,  Little  Red  Riding-Hood  did  so,  but  when 
she  came  up  to  help  her  grandma,  and  drew  back 
the  curtains,  she  could  not  make  out  how  her  grand- 
ma had  got  so  ugly.     So  she  said, 

**  Dear  me,  grandma,  what  long  armsyou've  got  I !' 

"The  better  to  hug  you,  my  dear." 

"  But,  grandma,  what  great  eyes  you've  got  I"   . 

"  The  better  to  see  you,  my  child." 

"But,  grandma,  what  big  teeth  you've  got!" 

"  The  better  to  eat  you  up,"  said  the  wolf,  as 
he  got  ready  to  make  a  spring  on  her. 

But,  at  that  moment,  the  wasp,  who  had  come 
into  the  house  along  with  Riding-Hood,  stung  the 
wolf  on  the  nose^  so  that  he  sneezed  and  sneezed 
again.  " 

Then  the  little  wren,  who  was  sitting  on  the 
window-sill,  when  he  heard  this,  said,  "  Tweet, 
tweet  r 

And  the  Green  Huntsman,  who  was  .outii4% 
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heftring  the  wren,  let  fly  his  arrow,  and  ft  struck 
the  wolf  through  the  heart,  and  killed  him  on  the 
spot.  ^  * 


:  // 


Sweet  little  Red  Riding-Hood's  mother 

l^ies  on  her  scarlet  hood. 
And  sends  her  with  gifts  to  her  grand^m, 

All  through  the  lonely  wood. 

The  Midsummer  sun,  through  the  greei^  bou 
Sent  gleams  of  dancmg  light,  i 

And  the  child  ran  hither  and  thither, 
Gathering  the  blossoms  bright. 

A  little  wren  follows  her  footsteps ; 

A  wolf  creeps  slyly  near ; 
But  she  hears  the  axe  of  the  woodman, 

And  greets  him  without  fear. 

He  wins  her  to  tell  him  her  errand ; 

Then  slyly  steals  away ; 
When  Red  Riding-Hood  lingers  longer 

With  butterflies  at  play. 

To  her  grandmother's  lowly  dwelling 

The  wolf  is  gone  meanwhile ; 
And  the  lonely  woman  has  perish'd. 

The  victim  of  his  guile.        , 

The  Iftir  diild  taps  at  her  gran&m's  door, 
Xblf  wearied  now  with  play ; 


."  Kt4W*JI;l- 
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**  PqU  the  string  aad  the  latek  idll  oome  up/' 
She  hears  a  gruff  voice  say.  ^ 

Ehe  enters  aiMJl  lays  aside  her  hood ; 

And  cries  in  wild  surprise, 
^*  O  grandam,  what  long  sharp  teeth  you  have ! 

And  ah !  what  fearful  eyes  T' 

The  wolf  would  have  kiird  her ;  but  shrilly 

Her  loud  cry  pierced  the  wood ; 
And  the  brave  woodman  came  and  slew  him. 

And  saved  Red  Riding-Hood. 


I.  THE  BOB  O'  LINK  AND  THE  MOWER  — 
n.  ROBIN  REDBREAST  AND  JENNY  WREN. 


tin-kle 

Mis-ter 

Nink-um 

Link-um 

prith-ee 

mat-ter 


mak-ing 

clat-ter 

both-er 

clo-ver 

un-heed-ing 

tloom-ing 


kov-er  cur-rant 

scent-ed         gold-finch 
dain-ti-ly       p^srcock 
gal-lant  ap-poiht 

re^uest-ing  biush-ed 
dear-est         de-clared 


THE  BOB  0    LINK  AND  THE  MOWER. 

Tinkle,  tinkle,  Mister  Ninkuin, 
I  am  merry  Bob  o'  Linkum ; 
Prithee,  tell  me  what's  the  matter^^ 
That  you're  mo^di^  such  a  clatter ; 
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Can't -you  let  us  honest  folks  ,  f 

Sing  our  songs  and  crack  our  jokes  ? 
It  is  cruel,  Mister  Ninkum, 
Thus  to  bother  Bob  o'  Linkum. 
I  had  thought  the  meadow  mine, 
With  its  blossoms  all  so  fine ; 
And  I  made  my  little  nest 
Near  the  clover  all  so  blest. 

But  you  come,  O  naughty  Ninkum ! 
All  unheedilig'Bob  o'  Linkum ; 
And  you  swing  ypur  saucy  blade, 
Where  my.  little  nest  is  made ; 
And  you  cut  the  blooming  clover, 
Which  did  if  Tap  wy  young  pnes  over. 
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Get  you  gone,  O  naughty  Ninkum  I 
Leave  the  field  to  Bob  o*  Linkum ; 
Let  h«n  on  his  light  winghover 
0*er  the  summer's  scented  clover ; 
Let  him  sing  his  merry  song, 
And  he*ll  thank  you  all  day  long. 

— ^^AOOTS  FqB  THB  FIBB8IDB. 
BOBIN  HEDBBEAST  AND  JENNY  WBEN. 

'Twas  once  upon  a  time, 

When  Jenny  Wren  was  young;. 
So  daintily  she  danced, 

And  so  prettily  she  sung ; 
Robin  Redbreast  lost  his  heart,        . 

For  he  was  a  gallant  bird ; 
He  doifd  his  hat  to  Jenny  Wren, 

Requesting  to  be  heard. 

O  dearest  Jenny  Wren, 

If  you  will  but  be  mine, 
Then  you  shall  feed  on  cherry-pie, 

And  drink  new  currant  wine ; 
111  dress  you  like  a  goldfinch, 

Or  any  peacock  gay ; 
So,  dearest  Jen,  if  you'll  be  mine. 

Let  us  appoint  the  day. 

Jenny  blushed  behind  her  fian. 
And  thus  declared  her  mind: 

Since,  dearest  Bob,  I  love  you  well, 
I  t^e  your  ofPer  kind ; 
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Chenry^ie  is  very  nice. 

And  so  is  currant  wine ; 
But  I  must  weiw' my  plain  bjcown  gown, 

And  never  go  too  fine.       : : 
Robin  Redbreast  rose  betimes 

■  Aud  be  ftcw  to  Jenny  Wren's  bouse, 

And  sung  a  jaeny  lay.     . 
He  sung  of  Robin  Redbreast 

And  little  Jenn^  Wren ; 
Aid  wbien  be  cani^  uttto  tbe  end, 
He  then  began  itgaih.      -  ^• 


^J:, 


SUSTS  DINNER  PARTY. 


won-der 
sau-cer 
pud-cling 
wiEat4ng 


be-baved 
greed-y 
Gomb-ed 
brusb-ed 


some-thing 
qui-etrly 
of-fer-ed 
ev-enry 


Susy  thought  she  would  give  a  dinner  jarty 
among  her  friends.  So,  when  t^  bad  come  in 
fi»m  their  walk,  Susgr  said  it  wii  t^^^  lor  their] 

party  to  begin.  , 

You  will  wpnd«f  who  were  to  join  the  pa.tty,  sol 

I  may  as  well  tell  you  at  once.  No\less  ttan  bet 
little  bytiltoj  Robbie  and  all  the  D<^ltt«'4)ll^and 
young.    And  anice  little  paarty  itwas^  I  ©an  tdJ^you 
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Su^  laid  out  her  own  table,  and  set  a  cup  and 
{saucer  for  each;  also  a  plate  and  spoon  for  each. 
Then  she  brought  out  of  the  cupboard  such  lots  of 
mce  things  that  mother  had  ^ven  her.  Firsts  ^er6 
were  cake  and  toast,  and  a  moely  cut  orange ;  th^ 
there  were  apple-pie  and  plum-puddihg>  and  smne 
[candies. 

Well',  they  were  aU  waiting— little  Robbie  and  i  lie 
{Dolls;  so  Susy  set  to  and  made  the  ^miik-^efti"  ^ 
she  called  it.  After  that  they  all  sat  down  togetli^ 
—Susy  and  the  new  wax  doll  at  the  head  of  'th« 
Itable,  and  Robby,  with  old  Peggy  without  A  nose, 
land  black  Binah  at  the  foot. 

Oh,  whatji  nice  feast,  and  what  a  niee  party  to 
[eat  it  all  up.  \. 


■/M 


■  il 
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Robbie  behaved  like  a  gentleman.  HedratokTiis 
tea  and  ate  bis  cake  and  apple^ie  without  bring 
greedy,  ai^  lOwp  he  didii'tpuE  01^  kn^  i^^ 
aboui  jrou  libio^.  ^\^ 

Th9$H^!3^^^^^        fP^    They  didnot 

nor  ^i^ia^eir  chiiim    nor  push  eiioh  other. 

^ai^^  as  iheyj^  began  to  enjoy^liemselves, 
wh^Aoul4|>^lDb«tMu8hyI  N^wJtiishy  was 
a  d^l^ *tle  d<^ra^^  ^^ 

bri^^^^sllihe  iiraai^^  coiiie.    But,  as 

he1i^i^i«^l^^  W^  on,  In  he  came 

Sufii  like  a  lady,  gave  him  a  seat  at  t£e  table, 
but  he  would  not  sit  quietly  x^, his  hi^d  legs  at  all. 
^Suay  offered  him  a  cup  of  tea,  then  a  bit  of  cake, 
th^  spme  plum-pudding— but  no  I  Mushy  turned 
up  bui  m»e  at  everything.  You  never  saw  such  an 
il-iiel^ved  little  dog. 

tint  tit^  tea  they  had  romps  round  the  room; 
aiid  If udiy  joiiied  in  ihefun.  He  feisked  about, 
and  iNffked,  and  got  under  the  chairs  and  on  the 
idle.  He  scared  all  the  Dolls  out  of  their  n^ts ; 
>ttt  Susy  and  Robbie  knew  it  was  idl  fun,  and  so 
•  lil^  filled  on  tiH  it  was  time  to  go  to  bed. 

3usY*B  Six  ^iBim>ATO. 
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THE  STORY  OF  THE  THREE  REARSt 


Sil-ver-locks 

neck-lace 

par-lot 


ibold'iy 
I  chanced 
Bru-in 


jsmall^ 
fiwy 

A  vet^  long 


pierc-ing 

brushing 

cool-ed 

8teiBn-ing 

wood-en 

mis-chief 

&well-ing 

Christ-mas 

dream-ing 

med-dled 

time  ago, 


cor-rect 
pep-per 
bum-ed 
hap-pen 
wil-ful 
cush-ion 
spooii'^ful 
..  mad-cap 
drop-ped 
se-vere 

there  was 


1brp4im  j 
'some-thittd 
break4|ig  ^ 
thunntof^  ^ 
grutttWei  • 
hu-^mor 


star-tied 
rum-pled 

a  bold,  rude 
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little  girl,  who  lived  in  a  far  off  country,  and  the 
village  people  ibailedker  Silverlocks,  beeause  her 
curly  hair  liis^id  |lght  and  shiny.  She  vhw  ^  sad 
romp,  a|M|Pii^  Itdl  of  her  pranks,  that  her  p^nts 
could  nii^ke^  her  quiet  at  liome. 

One  Mvjr'  wkm  she  had  been  told^not  to  go  out, 
she  troilid  off  iiitb  a  wood,  to  string  neckla(60B  of 
bloss^ooli  tb'bhase  t^e  bees,  and  to  puU  iiHld  iroscito ; 
itnd  8b&i»uiabfmt£com  place  to  pbtoe^  taiMi  atlast 
she  diia|B  to  a  loitely  spot,  iKrhd^  dhe  saw  k  pretty- 
lookinplit^  hoi^  f^uidingi^edooral^ 
opi&ii^  flbdi£e|firlor  window  also,  she  peeped  in, 
bui  cb^iiisee  io^eiaud  sl^l^^^^^  think 

wMettwbte  shr  would  h^^  folks 

came  back :  so  itte  inade  iirp  her  n^<{  to  go  bol(&y 
into  i^e  house  and  look  abo'&t  her. 

Now  it  chanced  that  a  np^y  o|  three  bears  wats 
Itd^  in  this  house ;  the  iml^^^il^  great  pi>pa, 
^Mei  &ough  Bruin,  from  M^  thic!^  shaggy  coat ; 
i^iMOcmd  was  i  smaller  be^,  cidled  Mrs.  Bruin, 

%ii^iiietlaies  S^ia^ttioy  Ik^^  her  soft  lut; 

ijprd  wils  a  liitte  ^ny  )mfwn  bear,  their  ^wn 
d^il^l^a^^  Tiigr,  I  The  ii^^ 
S^|rBil1^1obl»  l>  out,  becfmse  the  bem  httd 

iSi  ji^out  pt  a  ifioiiiti^wi^k.   fi^Mll^)^  4^ 
,      .jvii :    ^latbeitffhifcl^toM  Mm  l^Mn  to  rui  di^ 
and  mlike  him  tid^,  while  ke  was  b^ 
his^s;^  hatis  that^^  m^l^hi^ 

"miXk  ill&e^  Woods,^  while  tto^il 


f* 


aaooKD  B009:  ov  ^jumkq  hmmtmu        ^ 

soup,  whioh  they  were  to  have  tar  dionerv'l^^QJ^ 
upon  the  tabl^  in  the  parlor:  when  they  w«^  ,f|| 
ready  they  went  out  for  their  walk,  and  tliey  Idl 
both  the  dcior  and  the  window  a  little  ppeo* 

In  tl^e  Bears'  house  there  weve  on}y  a ;pf^rl<Q|r 
and abf^drpom,  and  when  thikt  siuioy pufSi^^^Ter- 
locks,  threw  open  the  door  ai^  w^:ii^slvk  fffl^i 
there  ;wasa  ^ea8a^t  smell,  as  ji  something  ;i^ 
had  |u8t  been  opoked,  and  on  kiokii^in  thejMii^ 
lor,  she  saw  three  ipits  of  steami^  soup  s|auid* 
ing  on  the.t<|bJ||i;  dinner  haying  b^en|^t  ready  for 
the  three  beius  by  jiin.  Bruin.  Theire  jwaif ;  a  big, 
black  jar  quit^  toU  pf  soup  tor  {tough  ]3|iwi,  a 
smaller  white  jar  of  soup  for  Mammj  M^^  i^ J^ 
little  bl»e  jar  for  Tiny,  and  with  eveaty  ||^, jjl^ro, 
was  a  deep  wooden  spoon.  Thelittle  girlrW§9  f|!^ 
as  hungry  as  she  was  full  of  niisehie^^nd  fe^j||^ 
glad  whpn  she  saw  the  soup-jars  on  the  i^l^^.^lt 
didnot.ta^her  loi^  to  make  up  her  ini^(^|||w^Q 
1 4ct-^-ti|ste  the  nioe«nielling  soup  she  wc^^l4  b^^ 
what  iDight.  It  wpioldi  she  ^o^glit^  be  8«i(%!f|0d 
fim;she  would  then  ]^  jiome  ags|^  *iwl  J^^ 
fine  tile  to  , tell  old  Mike  the  g^^,     - -^  .*i^ 

Uould  lUfi^J^  till  Cti^^i^^ 

silly  I^Wr  too,  Ukeidmisc^ 

|lock9  all  sorts  of  leoiUh  tncks,  and  laughed 
ways^  w]|ich  was  surely  n^  the 

^^c>olEing  outside  to  see  that  110  one  was 


to 
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oondng,  she  began  fitst  to  taste  the  soup  in  Rough 
Bndn's  great  jar,  but  it  Vas  so  yeiy  hot  with  pepper 
that  it .  burned  her  mouth  and  throat ;  ihen  she 
tried  Mammy  Muffs  jar,  but  the  soup  was  too  salt 
^-tibere  was  lio  bread  in  it  either,  and  she  did  not 
like  It  mt  all ;  then  she  tried  Tiny's  soup,  and  she 
fouind  it  iras  just  to  her  taste,  and  had  nice  bits  of 
whiteliread  in  it,  so  that  she  wotdd  have  it  and  run 
aQ  iiifa.  Now,  before  the  littler  wilful  child  sat 
dpwvt  to  eat  Master  Tiny*s  eoup^  iu  she  was  ;tired 
a^?  ibcdc^  for  a  seat,  and  she  saw  there  were  iihree 
ei»irii  hithe  room ;  oile,  a  very  large  oak  chair,  was 
the  great  bear's  seat  ^'  another  of  a  smaller  size, 
^i|&  a  vdvet  cushion,  was  Mrs.  Bruin^s  chair ;  fnd 
« little  chair  with  a  rush  bottom  b^onged  to  the 
iMtB  bear  Tiny.  These  chairs^  SilTerlocks  tried  all 
in  timi.  She  could  not  sit  in  the  veiy  large  dour, 
it  was  so  hard  i  she  did  not  like  the  smaller  ehair, 
ttkWMi  top  soft;  but  the  little  chair  with  the  rush 
boi^ni,  she  found  to  be  Tery  nice,  indeed,  it  was 
luiife  j&e  thing;  and  so  she  sat  down  in  it  wtlir the 
jar  ii|^  her  knees,  and  heg^  to  ei^oy  htt^self. 
Bhe  dipped  and  dipped  .i^n,  eating  away  ^^e 
Udeailien  up  all  the  soup  in  the  little  blue  jar;  not 
Isiiiilgl  ^ne  bit  oi^'dfop  of  either  bread,  meit^  or 
soiq>  i»r  the  poor  little  bear,  who^at  diat  fery 
mlito^  was  b^ging  theoldfolks  to  go  home  to  their 
di|||aer-^for  iiirtieed  all  three  were  hungry  aii6«igh 
fheir  walk.  ^" 
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Juit  as  Silverlookl  fafed  taken  the  last  i 
soup  and  had  got  up  on  the  ohair«  to  j[Hit  hai^^llie 
jar  upon  the  table,  tiie  bottom  of  the  ohair  foil  ont, 
and  she  tumbled  on  the  floor ;  but  she  wais  not  kurt* 
and  the  little  mad-oap  jumped  up  and  daneed  roimd 
the  broken  chair^  thinking  itidl  fine  fun.  8]lTel^loek» 
then  began  to  wonder  where  the  stairs  ooilld  lidt 
to,  so  up  she  went  into  the  bedroom,  wh'inMii|j|pilitiu 
used  to  sleep,  and  there  she  saw  three  b^dii  nie  By 
side.  Now  one  of  these  was  a  lar^  bed  for  the  %^ 
bear,  thero  was  idio  a  smaller  bed  liar  BIm  ftruin 
and  a  nice  little  bed  Ibar  master  Tiny.  Being  sleepy, 
she  thought  she  wouM  lie  down  and  have i*  bit  ^a 
nap ;  so,  after  taking  off  h^  shoes,  she  first  jumped 
on  to  the  largest  bed,  but  it  was  made  so  h^;h^  ait 
the  top  that  she  could  not  lie^on  it ;  4^e  then  Ivied' 
the  next  bed,  but  that  was  too  high  at  the  f6ei#l#'^ 
she  found  the  Uttle  bear's  bed  to  b^  just  Mht,  so . 
shegot  snugly  into  it.  She  let  her  cheek  i:^l|peii^^ 
on  the  soft  pillow,  and  watohed  the  idne  mMSai^sk 
at  a  brdcen  window  paaie,  and  the  blue^bi^^ilg^ 
i^utin  the  fold  df  the  curt^  till  she  fell  fiil 
asleep,  and  dreamed  about  the  same  thing  metiiA 
OYer  again,  often  laughing  in  iM  sleep  too^'bMaiaio 
thedreamwaaallabiHit her  breaking  th#H0<^fi^)o9iB£e. 
:  WMe^  ^  wtw  dreaming:  i^ay;the:beai^  ^kodw 
home  yery  tired  «[idhiingry,imdwenttoil^^ 
their  aou|j^  The  b%'bein'(iri^outMalo^d)mD^[fy 
▼mce't  ■•■■:  ■■'  ^:W^    ■  ;•■■'" 


•'■■.n 


aaoam  book  ov  ebadbw  T.moiWi 


•*  WHO  HAS  MEDDLBD  WITH  MY  SOUP?" 
Mamn^  Muff  nezl  md  in  m  loud  votae  tdo,  but 
i^ot  to  gruffly  as  Rough  Bruin  : 

^WhO  UAM  XlDOLB^  IfVVK  MT  80UF  ? " 

But  wImb  the  Utiile  bear  saw  hk  jar  lyiBg  empty 
(C^  the  tabU,  ht  bUi  his  palm  fOf-  giiat;  >  and  aahed* 
o^9r  and  over  again^  with  his  shrill  littla  ▼oioe : 
H  If Atf  Am  inmMM  wM  n^m^f  " 
So«a«fter  il^  1%  baar«  liith  a  tkMoe  of  l&unde^ 


♦V;,*»7. 


.^  WHO  HAS  BStBN  IN  MY  OiiAIB»  A^D 
PUT  IT  OUT  QR^S  PliACR?' 
And  Mni^  Biriuii  gMnbtod  out  t 
^  Who  s4a  bskh  ffisiniio  in  hit  iGhais^  abb  put 

I?  017T  0*  CTS  PII4CI9?" 

f  But  poor  Tiay  was  snore  (oigry  tihaii  either  of 
MiesN  and  sadly Jobb^  as  be  mj0d^:  ^ 

Ihff^Bow  l€|okMaboiMib«}ow<ii^liavlselinge^ 
soiiieoi^.  ill  t^e  h^se,  f^^  jtboA^SHttam 
went,  s^ufflpgaiidgriiiitmgiii  a^vei^^b^ 


j^aifl^jba  greatbeap  i^  »  fi»y  r 
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Tiay  Best  mountad  »  atool,  and  jump^  on  to  the 
foot  ^if^  Qmm-'muiXLlmd».-  In  »  moiiMiithe 
squeaiil^iit:  f 

oh,  1^^  ii.*'     And  Iw  dfMiaed  Ms  bid(^  «lid 
loi^ced  tt^flftod  tnd  80  wiekfl^  m  oonld  iMt  ilf8il« 

l;iie  little  gill  had  not  been  loosed  tem  her 
8lee|^h9Fl|h^  illiidvoie#o^  ftnti^liiit 

the  shiktjpiereing  tonea  of  Tinjr'e  vmce  wid^jier 

self  n^ae  «^  i^  ^llA  Ib#iuigry1il^^ 
was  atill  more  «iriid>  whes^iiii  t&m  iaw^tirit  fl^ 
bears  ^  tli^ilitt^  Ko##i«^gi«i^tei»  Jii^^^^ 
well  for  her,  <qpened  the  ^M&iiNr^  S^8&eq[ul(A[l7 
slid  ofP  the  bed,  and  flew^aerotis  the  room,  took  (^puv^ 
jump  at  Uie  opened  Bash,  and  dropped  npontbetm^ 
below ;  she  rolled  over  and  over  on  connng  to  the 
ground,  hut  up  again  she  soon  got,  for,  on  ^Mi^ 
at  the  c^  iHlidow,  she  sa#  the  thre^  hes^^^i^^^ 
wildly  a*1l(^  and  maidng  a  g^featnoise.'lVl^^ 
little  busy^bodyiiafely  reached  heme,she  got  a  severe 
scolding  for  her  pains.  She  never  forgot  the  &^gli 
which  the  ught. of  the  three  bea^  givei  ler, 
and  so  she  tocil^goodr  care,  etf»r^eiler,  to  keep  fi^ay 
from  places  where  she  had  no  ri^t  to  go,  and  also 
to  avoid  meddling  with  "thuigs  that  did  notlilAong 


i~..^  -^^^ 


■-  i;r^;'^vv^;*ti^xi^A,/-fs!^* 


i^     raooirD  |K)0K  of  BmAonm  limovii 


WHQ  STOLE  THE  BtttirS  NEST^ 

Ut-ten  foaih-er  wonrder 

plum-tree      to-getW  in-tr^de 

arsain  an-y-tiing         b64i|iid 

To-wliii  1  t6.^#bit  I  t(Hwiieel   . 
Will  ycwi  lialen  to  iiae? 
Who  rtt^le  four  e^l  laid, 
And  the  nifee  nest  I  made  ? 


J^i  ^i 


A'" 

■  >.  .1-    ^ 


Not  I,  said  th6  obw;  IBO^ 
Suet  a  tlidhg  i 'd  ie^  d^^ 


'I  \ 
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Igftve  vott  a  wisp  of  hay. 

Not  If  laid  vie  oow,  idoofoo  t   r 

To4llef  to-^Mt!  to-^^f  ^ 
Urin^^a  listen  to  ii|i|?     i 

fNi  «(|^  lour  0ggs  I  liii^  . 

i^^l^  Dioe  nest  I  ittadet  ;^ 

"^lloWf  what  do  jTM  tyiik# 
HkoHtoto  a  nrnkimtsf 
Froni  t^  pbiai49fa  t^^ 

I  wotA^*t  bo  so  lliM^ 
I  gare  hiiilB  the  nest  lb  ittiake, 
But  the  nest  I  did  not  tsk^ 
Kot  I,  slid  the  dogv  bow-wowT 
I  wouldn*t  be  so  mean,  I  tow; 

To-whitI  to-whitt  to-wheel 
Will  jou  listen  to  me  ? 
Who  sMe  fcmr  eggs  I  laid» 
And  the  nice  nesti  made? 

BobK>-link !  BobH>4ink !  ' 
Now,  what  do  you  thmk? 
Who  stole  a  nest  a^iNiy 


)    , 
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Coo,  ec^  t  cttOf  cool  c0Oi  eob't 
I«t  i&ei  sj^k  II  trotd  toll. 
Who  itol»  Itot  prii^  tteit         , 
From  Utti^  EoUia  Redbreiwt  ?  ^ 

Not  L  ji^d  the  slieep ;  oil,  no  t 
I  w6i»M't  treat  a  po^ 
I  gave  the  wool  the  nest  to  Utt^ 
But  theyn^t.  wafi  i*oiie  o^  l^ff 
Baa,  baa,  l^ii  the  a^^^      ^»?^ 
1  wouldn't  trea^  a  poq^  bird  »o* 

To^WiaW  tl>^#hit!  1»^^ 
1|^  y<wi  l|iitei^to.mt^ 
Who  stole  fetir  egga  I  1m4 
And  tho#ce  nest  I  Baade? 

Bob-o4«iihl  BdbKj-Ui*! 

lliiW,  Whit^*>  :f«>^^*^^^ 
Wh<»  fit^li^i^  n«^  «^«3^ 
From  the  l^wm-tree  to4ay  ? 

Coo,  coo !  «flOi  eoo  ^  eoo*  o<io  I 
li^  iili»iM»k  lii  wf»^  too* 
Who«t^t»»l#i©t^»«»<^     A 
from  ll^te  IU*in  Redlw3B^ 


A«frd*8fleittcUi3rl 


saiQCKim  Bo<»t  or  mtumm 


*■)' 


'W:. 


Cbu^k,  ^Miikl  said  the  i^ 
l^en't  Ask  ine^  again  I 
Why  i  hain't  a  eMck 
Would  do  such  a  M^ 
We  all  gare  her  a  feather, , 
^And  ^  w<^e  than  t<|^^ 
rd  aiG^  to  intrude    " 
'^  her  i^d  her  brood. 
€h«dc,  chuck  r  ii|d  the  heiM 


^taisAcmeagii^.      "' 
(^ur^HR^Irrf  dUNHrhirrI 

Iiet  ue  fiflld^ol|t  Ipi  mm^ 
Aud  jip  e^t  lot  i^HHBie  I 

^^  I  would  not  rob  a  bird^'' 

Said  little  MaoryGroeti} 
**I  thmk  I  never  heard 

Of  an^^^iMg  fip  mea^.** 
"  *Ti8  very  cruel,  too,' 

Said  little^ce 
"1  wonder  if  he  knew 

How^sad  the  Wrd  wouldibell " 

A  littitet>oy  hung  down  his  h<i4 
And  went  imd  hid  b^iind  the  bed ; 
For  he  stole  that  ^ef|y  nest 
Fix)nL  Httl%  iU>bii»  Bedlpa^i, 

And  }m  IbU  m  W  o{  #lMaaf  #  ^ 
He  did  not  like  to  tell  his  iiaop. 
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THE  CHILDREN  IN  THE  WOOD. 


«<yiXHty 

re-cehre 

prat-tle 

cow-ard 

N^Hblk 

ne-glect 

chat-ted 

tOfgeth-*er 

£isg4and 

or-phans 

re-pent 

gen-tenced 

;ire 

prosrper 

Wal-ter 

]piis-on 

ing 

speech-es 

gai-ly 

aw-M 

yed 

re-mains 

gau-dy 

light-nin^f 

id-ful 

know-ing 

pain-ftil 

biiivTen 

>le»s 

in-side 

Eo-land 

val-ue 

;  long  time  ago,  there  lived  in  the  coi^nty  of  Noi> 

:   .  in  Si^land,  two  little  children,  whose  names 

w«s#  Willi<^  ttDd  Jane.    Their  parenti  Were  veiy 
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good  and  kind  to  them,  and  loved  them  dearly. 
They  lived  in  a  fine  house,  had  plenty  of  nervants  to 
wait  on  them,  and,  in  fact,  had  everything  they  eould 
desire  to  make  them  happy. 

When  they  were  both  quite  young,  Willy  being 
mly  aix  and  Jane  four  years  old,  their  mamma  inraa 
taken  ill,  and  two  days  after  their  papa  fell  ill  also. 
They  had  caught  a  dreadful  fever  which  was  rag- 
ing at  that  tioie,  and  the  doctors  said  that  there 
(\ras  no  hope  for  them.  It  would  not  have  gprieved 
tlie  parents  to  have  died  and  left  all  thek  riches 
behkid  them,  %ri#iey  had  been  tat^ht  to  love  Qod 
before  all  things;  but  they  w^e  mui^  grieyed  to 
leave  behind  them  their  two  sweet  heiroeaft^ftlliBn. 
At  last,  one  evening,  the  cluldren  were  calle^  to 
their  p^ents'  bedside  to  hear  their  last  word^^p^ 
to  receiv&1;heir  djring blessing.  It  was  asad  n]||^ 
and  the  ehildren  wept  many  teiarg,  although  the,p<KMr 
thifigs  could  not  know  what  a  loss  they  were  abpui. 
to  sufibr.  Their  uncle,  a  brother  of  tl^ir  mother^ 
was  there,  too.  Their  lather's  will  V^  read,  % 
which  all  his  riches  were  left  to  the  childrenj  %VLt 
in  case  they  died^t  their  uncle  was  then  ^fup^ve 
all.  The  good  mother  kissed  her  little  on%  i^^^ 
took  them  by  the  hand,  said  saidto  herbnDtiie)r:4. 

*^  Brother,  take  these  dear  little  children.  Be 
good  to  my  poor  boy  Willie,  and  to  my  darling 
Jane.  They  have  no  Mends  now  but  you.  I 
leave  ^lemJio  God  and  to  yon.    If  you  areldyid  tcx 


■t^- 


m 
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thetft,  Ood  will  repay  you ;  but  if  you  n^leot  th^m, 
you  zDiay  be  sinre  tlmt  God  will  not  ledl  to  raaitk 
your  iii^ect. " 

The  uncle  said,  '*  My  dear  sister,  I  will  take  care 
of  them  »s  long  as  I  live,  and  they  shall  be  to  me 
like  my  own  children.  If  I  do  harm  to  these  poor 
<!»phans,  I  pray  that  God  may  never  prosper  tne  or 
mihe.'* 

After  these  »ad  speeches,  the  parents  kissed  their 
II  dear  children  again,  and  as  they  pressed  their  cold 
lipid  to  it^e  warm  rosy  lips  of  their  little  oiies,  th^y 
iMkldig^tly, «« God  Mess  om^UttleMPime^bd  bless 
our  darling  Jane,"  and  so6n  after  Sot'took  them 
toMnselfl 

As  soon  as  the  remains  of  their  dear  patients  were* 
li^  ill  the  grave,  their  unde  took  t^e  cMlfiren  to  his 
own  home^  For  a  while  he  wad  vety  kind  to  them, 
and  did  everything  he  could  to  please  and  amusii^ 
li^M.  But  he  was  a  wicked  man,  and  soon  forgot 
tfft^llftt  he  had  said  to  his  dying  mster,  for  he 
tldni^t  how  all  thieir  riches  ii)%ht  be  his,  if  die 
pidit  little  ones  were  only  dead.  He  soon  found  out 
t#6  bad  men,  who  would  do  an3rthing  for  moneys 
liotd  he  agreed  with  them  to  take  the  little 
oiphans  away  into  a  lonely  trood,  and  there  to  kill 
iii^m,  where  no  one  could  heiir  thei^  cries.  So  this 
iifidk€kl  uncle  went  home  ahd  toldaliexio  l^iirif^ 
life  B?hred  the  Mttle^«^ 
htm^iifh6  hfi«ri6st  Ms^wii  dpiSN^Vilbftiiito^ 


SB0O27P  BOOK  OS  mUOilSQ  JJSBfiOW* 


va. 


take  Willie  and  J^ne  to  live  withbim*  aa  be  wai to: 
lonely.  His  wife,  not  knowing  tixat  this  wasalifii 
agreed  to  let  the  children  go,  as  she  had  sonKd  of 
her  onfrn,  who  needed  all  hei^  care.  ^ 

Next  morning,  a  coach  drove  up  to  the  door  of 
their  upde's  house,  and  t^e  dear  orphans,  thinkiy^g 
they  were  going  to  London,  kissed  their  al^[lt  ,a^: 
uncle^  ^d  got  into  the  coach  with  one  of  the  1^  - 
men  who  had  agreed  with  their  unde,  while  the 
other  got  v^  on  the  box.  to  drive.  ,.  ;^. 

The  mi^  who  rode  inside  the  ooach  tried  tf^^ 
amuse  th^m  with  all  sorts  of  pratUe^  for  he  had  tw<| 
little  hfibes  of  his  o^irn  lUxmt  the  saine  age.  Hmr. 
chatted  to  him  about  London  and  all  tiie  pret^, 
sights  they  were  to  see^  and  were  so  good  that  ihw" 
pretty  t^peeohes  melted  his  hard  heart,  and  he  be||ap 
tp  repent  JMt  he  had  ever  agreed  to  harm  snob 
swe^t  little  darlings.  ir 

At  last  they  came  tp  the  iirood  wber^  tb^  wiojkf;^^ 
deed  i^as  to  jbe  doi]^e,  and  the  man  who  drove, gf| 
down,  and  told  the  man  Walter,  who  i^e  ili^^li^ 
Ihat  hebad  better  get  out,  a^d  let  the  ehUdi^eai, 
have  a  walk  while  the  horses  rested. ,  Thecbi^di^i 
juinped  gaily  out,  and  Widter,  taking  a  bimd  q£ 
^ch  in  his  own,  led  tbem  along  a  pretty  path  mtpk 
ij^e  iifood.  There  tbey  played  about,  and  pi^e<| 
the  pretty-  flowers  and  tbe  nice  berries,  md  chased 
tbe^udy  biitterflies«  ti^tU  t^y  were|yra4»^ipda^ 
B^  down  tcuirfit  on  a  mQf»y  bank.    W9^;W^ 


1*:^    • 
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p6*t«d,  fdU  of  piunful  thoughts,  when  Roland,  the 
^ther  bad  man,  came  up,  and  bade  him  take  the 
girl  while  he  took  the  boy. 

But  Walter  said,  *\Let  us  rather  thihk  what  we 
aire  about  tjo  do,  and  do  not  let  us  be  so  wicked, 
llttt  let  us  take  the  poor  little  ones  home  to  some  of 
<kur  friends.** 

At  this  Roland  got  into  a  dreadM  rage,  and  said 
that  he  would  have  his  share  of  the  money  if  Wal- 
iter  would  not,  and  called  him  a  cowaid  to  be  afraid 
of  afi^d.  With  that  he  tried  to  seize  Willie,  l^ut 
Winter  drew  his  sword  and  stood  before  the  child, 
«ttd  th^  two  men  began  to  fight,  while  the  two 
ita&d  ehildren  clung  to  each  other,  not  knowing 
what  it  meant.  At  last  Roland  was  killed,  and 
^  he  fell  dead  Walter  turned  to  the  children, 
mA  told  them  hO#  that  wicked  man  wanted  to 
kill  them.  At  this  they  cried,  but  Walter  told 
t^em  not  to  fear  now,  and  he  led  them  away 
forthii^  into  the  wood.  The  poor  things  began  to 
feel  very  hungry  and  tired,  but  Walter  had  nothing 
to  give  them,  and  was  much  puzzled  to  know  what 
to  do  with  them.  So  they  walked  on  and  on  tiU 
they  saw  a  churchnspire  and  heard  the  bells,  al^ 
though  th^  w^rerstill  fetr  away  ftGm  them.  Then 
Walter  told  the  children  to  rest  while  he  wii^  to 
get  tbm  some  food,  and  he  went  off  t^  the  town, 
but  never  came  back  to  the  little  darlings.  They 
]|ili%«d  abouti  -and  watch^  the  fishes'  in  ^  br^k  i^ 
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they  picked,  the  pretty  flowers,  and  ate  the  benies  % 
but  although  they  looked  and  looked,  yet  no  Waltei 
could  be  seen.  Their  clothes  were  torn  by  the 
thorns,  and  their  faces  were  smeared  With  crying 
and  with  the  berries,  and  surely  no  such  lonely,  sad 
little  things  were  ever  seen.  They  held  fast  to  eaoB 
other,  for  it  began  to  grow  dark  and  cold.  Thej 
had  no  house  to  go  to  now,  no  nice  warm  bed  to 
creep  into,  and  no  supper  to  eat,  and  they  wereifD 
cold  and  tired  and  hungry.  They  heard  the  yHXiB 
ringing  far  away,  and  as  they  used  to  do  at  homeiy 
th^y  bielt  down  on  the  grass,  and  iput  Uidr  tiny 
hands  together  to  pray  to  God;  and  God  heard theni 
too,  foi^  He  soon  took  them  away  from  all  wicked 
men,  and  brought  them  to  their  own  dear  manmui 
and  papa  again. 

*^  Let  us  lie  down  under  this  bush,"  said  little  Jan^ 
"for  I  am  so  tired." 

^I  am  very  tired,  too,"  said  poor  WUlie,  ^VanAin 
cold.  We  will  lie  down  close  together  until  Widter 
comes  with  the  food."  ,  4 

So  they  lay  down  under  the  bush,  ai^^S^^  pui 
her  arms  round  Willie,  and  thelitde  drphsois  en®d 
themsexves  to  sleep.  -  ^ 

The  night  was  cold,  and  the  wind  was  bleaks  anld 
their  blood  was  so  chilled  with  hunger  that  the  little 
darlings  died,  and  God  took  them  as  little  angels  ug 
to  heaven,  away  from  all  wicked  things.      -^  tt?d 

To  show  how  God  made  these  wicked  men  susSer 
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for.  thjoir  csime%  nothing  ever  went  well  with  their 
miole  alter  this.  The  thought  of  his  crimes  took 
siieh  fth<4d  on  his  miud,  that  he  eoold  not  rest  in 
his  bie^  His  bams  were  set  on  fire  by  lightning ; 
his  opmuski  all  his  goods  were  burnt ;  his  lands  be- 

Sne  barren ;  his  cattle  died ;  and  having  seqit  his 
0  9ons  abroad  in  a  ship  laden  with  goods  lvalue, 
t)ieir  s)i4p  went  down,  and  they,  with  all  their  goods 
irwe  lost.  Wlien  his  wife  heard  this,  she  felldown 
dead  at  fhe ,^w{ul  news;  and  the  uncle  was  soon 
alter  ti^wn  into  prison  for  some  other  wick^ 
tiiiiig  he  had  done.  V 

Amnt  this  time  Walter  was  triect  for  a  theft,  ^d 
was  n^Qtcjiliced  to  be  lianged  for  it;  Before  his  d^ath, 
he  iold  W.  about  the  wicked  iincle  and  the  poor 
UtUe  babes,  and  wke^  the  wicked  unde  hpard  of  it 
h|S-j^^  Ui  the  prison  raving  mad.  From  what 
tiMB  robber  had  said,  those  who  had  known  the 
children  went  in  crowds  to  search  the  woods,  but 
opold  not  find  the  little  ones  for  a  long  time,  for 
tihe  fffeii#tedbrea9l9«  out  of  pity,  had  covered  them 
oyer  with  the  dead  leaves.  When  they  did  find 
them  the  sweet  babes  were  locked  in  each  othe^*s 
arms,  just  as  they  had  laid  theo^^ves  4q,wii  to 
sleep. 
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1.  THE  GHUiP'S  FBIST  GRIEF.--IL  £0V£ 
ONEJ^OTHEB. 

but-ter-fly        heay-en  bdau-d-fal 

smi-beamB       poiHie]H)U8        pB^r^^er 
spring-time      poiv4er  doT^lOm 

**  OhI  cdl  my  IwoiJier  \mk  tomtn 

I  x^annot  fl(^  I^QiiQ  j 
1^6  suniQier  ebmes  with  flower  and  been . 

Where  is  my  brother  gone? 


■>iMs. 


*♦  The  bntterfty  is  glancing  bright 
Across -the  sunbeam's  track ; 

I  tsare  not  now  to  chase  its  flight— 
Oh!  call  my  brother  back 

•*  The  flowers  run  wjld^—the  floweri^^ 

Around  our  garden  tree ; 
Ou^  Vine  is  dr(^ping  with  its  load--^ 
"^  l^f  call  him  back  to  mei^?    : 


*'  He  would  not  hear  my  voice^  feiir  child  I 

He  may  not  come  to  thee; 

Theiace  that  onccf  like  sp^g-time^  smiled, 

Oii  earth  no  ijiore  thou'lt-see  I 

-8 


■-   ir    ;■  •,'!^:' 

■■■    -  (  ■  •—  "■  ♦  ■  ■  -    ■■(■ 

'.  i     -.*  -•  .-i  :t.     -,   .  ■    ■ 

i^e^d-- 

-::^^:^W  jsr-- 

..■:^^xrlri^1■$^ 

■   '.qissr- 

'  <l 


V, 
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'*  A  ro8e>  brief;  bright  life  of  joy, 

Such  unto  him  was  given ; 
Gk>^-thou  must  play  alone,  my  boy— ^ 

Thy  brother  is  in  heaven  t "         ^ 

**  And  has  he  left  the  buds  and  flowers, 

And  miist  I  call  in  vain ; 
And  through  the  long,  k»tog  summinr*!  hours, 

Will  he  niot  come  again? 

*'  And  by  the  biopk,  and  in  the  glade, 
H       Are  ak  our  wanderings  o'er? 

Oh  I  while  any  brother  With  me  play-d 

Would  I  had  loved  him  more!" 

»  "  i   ■   -^    ■'  -■    ■'  ■   •  ■ 

Mbb:  He1£AN8. 


i 


LaV9  Oms  AKOTHE8. 


// 


A  little  girl,  with  a  happy  look, 

Sat  slowly  reading  a  ponderous  book—- 

All  bouiid  with  velvet,  and  edged  with  gold, 

And  its  weight  was  more  than  the  child  could  hold ; 

Yet  dearly  she  loved  to  ponder  II;  oer, 

And  every  day- shd  pidzed  it  mcare  5 

For  it  Gpid — and  she  look'd  at  her  smUingipofSier^ 

It  said,  "  Little  children,  love  one  i^noth#.^* 

She  tho^ht  it  'vras  beautiful  in  the  book,         ["^    . 
Apd  the  lesson  home  to  her  helirt  she  too|i 
She  wje-lk'd  on  her  way'  with  a  trus^i^g 
'  And  a  ddVe-Iil^e  look  in  her  meek  young  M 


5*  igiffi-.;- 
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Which  said,  just  as  plain  as  words  could  sayt 
The  Holj:  Bible  I  must  obey ; 
So,  mamma,  I'll  be  kind  to  my  darling  brother. 
For  "  Little  children  must  love  eich  other#" 


Tm  sorry  he's  naughty,  and  will  not  play. 
But  m  love  him  still,  for  I  think  the  way 
Tonnake  |tpi  gentle  and  kind  to  me,  ^ 

Will  be  b#^r  shown  if  I  let  him  see  ? 

I  strive  to  do  what  I  think  is  right ; 
And  thus  when  we  kneel  in  prayer  to*ni^t, 
I  will  clasp  my  arms  about  my  brother. 
And  sayv/'I/it^e  children,  love  one  another." 
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The  little  girl  did  as  her  Bible  taught, 

And  pleasant  indeed  was  the  change  it  wrought ; 

For  the  boy  looked  up  in  glad  surprise, 

To  meet  the  light  of  her  loving  eyes: 

His  he%rt  was  foil — ^he  coul4  not  speak. 

But  he'  pressed  a  kiss  on  his  sister^s  cheek, 

And  God  look*d  down  on  the  happy  mother. 

Whose  *'  Little  childreft  loved  oi^i  another.** 


# 


TOB  iitOBY  OF  MOSJKS. 

sor-row       iSo^w  Aa^mn      moun-tains       , 

dis-tress      l^|oHs«n^  pow^       di'Vlde 

mightry       |>ri|H>ess  griev-bi|#  -^Hen  ' 

man-aged.    Mo-ses  al-low-ed    com-mand-ments 

bul-rush-es  treat-ed  gath-er-ed  des-ert 

oov-er-«d     Isrra-el  arm-y         fruit-ful 

dai^h-tbr    lead-er  fol-low-ed  pro-mised 

Many  years  after  Joseph  and  his  brethren  were 
dead,  their  c1iildren*s  children  still  lived  in  the  land 
which  the  king  of  Egypt  had  given  theih.  But 
there  arose  a  king  who  did  not  know  Joseph,  aiMl 
this  king  was  a  bad  man.  Seeing  that  the  people 
were  squnany,  he  was  afraid  that  they  would  risiB, 
sAid  taKe  away  his  goods  and  his  kingdom  from 
him.  On  this  account  he  made  a  wicked  law,  ihkt 
all  the  little  children  who  were  hoys  should  be  kffl- 
ed,  so  that  after  a  while  there  should  onlybe  wbm6t| 
jind  old  men,'who  would  not  be  abl^to  ^f^Mtii 


/* 
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,. .., 


in^^i¥t  f"^^^- 


■V    l^ 


'..'   .'a.oijjM, 


Ton  may  be  sure  this  oansed  great  sorrow  and 
distress  among  all  these  poor  people,  but  the  king 
was  mighty,  and  they  could  not  help  themselv«ii 
One  poor  mother  managed-  to  hide  her  little  sonfli 
three  months,  bnt  at  last,  when  she  c6uld 
longer,  she  laid  him  in  a  small  basket  made  oi 
rushes  covered  with  pitch,  and  put  it  among  1^ 
rushes  by  the  river  side,  trusting  in  God  tObiWDB 
care  of  her  little  child.  "  ''^ 

Soon  after  this,  the  daughter  of  the  kii^  eame 
down  to  the  river  to  bathe,  and  seeing  the  basket 
she  caused  it  to  be  brought  to  her.  As  she  opened 
it,  the  babe  began  to  cry,  and  she  took  pity  on  it 
«aying,  *>  Thi^  is  one  of  the  Hebrew  children.*'  So 
she  called  for  a  nurse,  and  the  mother  of  the  little 
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boy  was  brought  to  her,  although  she  did  not  know 
it\fa8  his  mother.  You  may  conceive  the  poor 
motor's  joy  when  the  princess  told  her  that  she 
would  adopt  the  little  one  as  her  own,  and  that,  in 
the  meantime,  she  would  give  him  to  her  to  nurse. 
Ah !  she  was  indeed  gla^  that  the  life  of  her  dear 
little  one  was  spared,  and  she  blessed  the  kind 
princess  in  her  heart  for  being  so  good. 

The  little  boy  was  called  Moses.  He  gre^up  to 
be  a  fine  young  man,  and  was  in  every  way  treiUed 
^  if  he  were  the  son  of  the  king^s  daughter.  But^  J 
God  had  need  of  him  for  His  own  work,  and  when 
the  time  was  come  when  He  wanted  the  '^  children 
of  Israel,'*  as  they  were  called,  to  leave  the  land  of 
£g3rpt.  He  chose  Moses  as  their  leader.  But  the 
king  did  not  want  to  let  them  go,  for  helM^i  made 
th^  slaves,  so  ^'God  gave  Moses  and  his  brother 
Aaron  the  power  to  do  many  wonders,  and  to  smite 
the  land  and  people  of  Egypt  with  many  grievous 
plagues,"so  that  at  last  the  people  were  allowed  to 
go.  As  soon  as  they  had  gone,  the  king  gathered 
t<%Mher  a  great  army,  and  followed  them  to  de- 
stroy  them.  The  people  were  in  great  trouble,  for 
they  hm  the  sea  in  frdnt  of  them,  the  king  and  his 
army  behind  them,  and  great  mountains  on  either 
sidck  But  God  caused  the  waters  of  the  sea  to 
divide,  and  they  were  all  able  to  cross  it  on  dry 
l«ad ;  but  when  the  people  of  Egypt  tried  to  do  the 
iHimie  they  were  all  drowned. 
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Moses  was  the  leader  of  the  children  of  Israel  m 
all  their  wanderings  through  the  desert  to  the.pro- 
mised  land ;  and  at  last  he  died  just  before  they 
reached  the  rich  and  fruitful  country  whicn  had 
been  promised  to  them  by  God. 

It  was  Moses  who  received-  froin  God  the  two 
tables  of  stone^  on  which  were  written  the  ten 
commandments^  which  I  trust  you  all  know  well. 


1          ' 

BBAVR  BOBBY. 

,  m  '   ■ 

Bob-by 

strug-gling 

wag-ging 

farV03>4tie^ 

--^5?^ 

num-ber 

run-ning 

iiowl-ing 

an-y-thing 

dan-ger 

flan-nels 

con-stlint 

8cream-ed 

ap-plied 

pre-serv-er 

pluag-ed 

ar-rived 

an-i-mals 

:^a: 


(,  A  little  girl,  jammed  Lucy,  the  daughter  of  a  poK 
gentleman,  wan  playing  one  day  by  the  edge  of  a 
pond  near  her  father's  hpuse.  Bobby,  ^  favorite 
dog,  was  playing  about  with  her^  too.  Running  too 
near  the  edge  of  the  pond  she  fell  in,  and  was  in 
great  danger  of  being  drowned,  for  it  wlis  quite 
deep*  Her  mother,  who  was  at  th'e  windpw  «^^ 
saw  her  fall,  sereamed  out  to  the  servants,  and  all 
inished  down  to  the  pond. 

, ;  JfxavjB  Bobby,  as  soon  as  he  saw  Lucy  fall, 
plunged  iiito   the  water,  and,  when  the  seryt^^ts 
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cAhie  down,  he  w^  struggling  nobly  to  hold  her  up, 
and  to  keep  her  head  above  water,  howling  all  the 
time  for  help. 

Little  Lucy  was  sooa  seized  and  carried  into  the 
house,  where  she  was  put  to  bed,  and  warm  flannels 
Implied  to  her  body.  When  the  doctor  ardved,  he 
felt  her  pulse,  and  said  she  would  soon  be  well* 
Tears  of  joy  were  in  every  one's  eyes  when  they 
heard  this,  for  Lucy  was  a  favorite  with  old  and 
young.  When  her  parents  came  down  stairs,  who 
should  be  there  but  Bobby,  wagging  hi^  tail  and 
lookiiig  up,  as  much  as  to  say,  ^^  How  is  my  little 
charge? "    He  g(9t  pats  and'  kind  words  without 
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number,  and  what  he  liked  as  much  as  anythii^i 

a  much  better  supper  than  usual. 
Bobby  was  now  the  constant  friend  of  Lucy,  and 

she  called  him  her  Preserver.     One  cby  as  Lucy 

was  sitting  in  the  garden  with  Bobby  by  her  side, 

her  mother  came  up  and  said,  ^  What  makes  you 

love  Bobby  so  much,  my  dear  ? " 
"  O  mother,  because  he  saved  me  from  death." 
"  Right,  my  child.     I  wish  you  to  love  him,  and 

to  be  good  and  kind  to  all  dumb  animals. 


L  THE  SWEET  StOEY  OF  OLD. 
n.  NEVER  SAY  FAIL. 


Sav-iour 

king-dom 

man-hood 

ear-nest-ly 

bat-tie 

foot-steps 

prepare 

pre-vail 

as-sail 

for^iv-en 

on-ward 

*    con-quer 

THE  SWEET   STORY  OF  OLD. 

I  think  when  I  read  the  sweet  story  of  old. 

How,  when  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 
He  call'd  little  children  as  lambs  to  his  fold, 

I  should  like  to  have  been  with  Him  then.   . 
I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 

That  His  arms  had  been  laid  around  me ; 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when 
He  said,  ■. 

"Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me.*' 
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Tet  still  to  my  Saviour  in  prayer  I  may  go, 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love ; 

I  know  if  I  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above^-^    * 

In  that  beautiful  place  He  is  gone  to  prepare, 

.  For  iXL  those  who  are  washed  and  forgiven ; 

A,nd  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 
«« For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  Heaven.'* 


m^^-^'^- 


■V  ^^iJE'-*?' 


*■'<'■  „      ■■    " 


NEVEB  SAY  FAIL. 

Keep  pushing — 'tis  wiser 

Than  sitting  aside, 
And  dreammg  and  sighing^ 

And  waiting  the  tide.    : 
In  life's  earnest  battle. 

They  only  prevail 
Who  daily  march  onward, 

Anc^  never  say  fftil. 

In  life's  rosy  morning, 

In  manhood's  firm  pride, 
Let  this  be  your  motto 

Your  footsteps  to  guide ; 
In  storm  and  in  sunshine, 

Whatever  assail, 
We'll  onward  and  conquer, 

And  never  say  fail.. 


'r-i  ■'■! 


/I'- 
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CHRISTIVrAS. 

im-por-tant 

al-monds 

huddling 

stock-ings 

car-ra-way 

muff-ler 

neigh-bor 

won-der-ed 

i-vo-ry 

par-BrSol 

wrig-gle 

pret-ti-ly 

chess-man    . 

cjx-prespsive 

quan-ti-ty 

mu-sic 

non-sense 

glo-ri-ous 

Two  little  girla  had  just  gone  to  bed  on  that  veiy 
important  night,  Christmas  Eve.  They  had  been 
busy  making  presents  for  all  their  &tends,  but  what ' 
had  pleased  them  most  of  all,  was  that  they  had 
helped  to  kpit  some  stockings  for  some  poor  neigh- 
.bor*s  children.  So  as  they  tried  to  go  to  sle^  t^iey 
chatted  away. 

*What  would  you  Hke  to  find  in  your  stoddng 
to-morrow,"  i^id  Mary,  **  if  you  could  choose  T* 

*'  Oh  I  don't  know,"^id  Edith.    *'I  think  my 
stocking  would  be  rather  funny  if  I  had  to  flU  it^' 
Let  me  see — ^first  I  should  piit  in  a  pretty  white 
kitty." 

"No  you  wouldnV' said  Miary. 

"  Yes,  I  should.  ^  cat,  and  a  bunch  of  flowers, 
and  a  book — no,  two  books  or  thirefr— and  a  new 
parasol,  because  mine  has  not  been  tyemgoodfonee 
it  was  run  over.^       .        -'|»   ^  v         f  -i 

**  Well,  I  think  you  we^ttld  have  &  ^ue^gbckhe^  V* 
said  Mary.  '^  It  wouldn't  be  half  so  good  as  mine. 
I  should  put  in  books  too— ^  great  many ;  but  thea 


IM 
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they  should  be  large,  splendid'  books,  with  fine 
pictures,  full  of  them,  and  very  beautiful,  and  bound 
in  all  io^  of  different  ways.  And  then,  let  me 
think — I  dnght,  if  there  was  any  room  aftev  I  had 
books  enough — ^yes,  I  would  put  in  a  box  of  chess- 
men, and  some  new  music,  and  a  watch." 

**Then  you  wouldn't  have  any  sugar-plums?" 
said  Edith. 

"Yes;  I  would  shake  them   down  among  the 
^r  thmgs— burnt  almonds  and  carraway  comfits 
'^1^  rose  drops.  I 

^nd  so  they  both  fell  asleep  and  dreamt  of  this 
v^  grand  stocking. 

Christmas  morning  is  always  very  late  in  coming, 
and  this  one  was  no  exception  to  the  rule.  Thou- 
sands of  young  people  thought  the  sun  nftyer  would 
ns^,  and  wondere^  if  ever  it  would  be  light  again. 

'.*  Merry  Christmas,  Mary  !  "came  outof  the  dark- 
ness on  one  side  of  the  bed. 

And  "  Merry  Christmas,  Edith  I "  from  the  dark* 
ness  on  the  other. 

**  Is  it  almost  time  to  get  up  ?"  said  Edith. 

"  Why,  no ;  you  can't  see  your  hand  yet." 
,,"  It  looks  quite  light  out  of  the  window,"  said 
Edith. 

"  I  think  it  looks  quite  dark,"  said  Marf .  *'I  Qim 
set^^i^  stars.  Now,  Edith,  I'll  tell  you.  what  we 
wiil^o.  '  Y^^  the  stockings  are  on  the  bed- 

posts j^t  here  by  our  heads." 


^ 
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Editli  gave  a  little  wriggle  under  the  ypiflrqtji^y 
expressiye  of  her  belief  in  the  &ct. 

"^  Well,"  said  Mary ,  *<  FU  stretoh  out  my  hfUDdafidi^ 
feel  my  stocking,  and  you  stretch  out  your  hand  and 
feel  yours  ;^and  then  well  try  and  guess  what  wehavji) 
touched.    Now,  Edith,  you  must  just  take  one  feel.**  ^ 

*^  Take  care,  or  you  will  ioM  out  of  bed — ^I  have 
felt  mine  I" 

>'  So  have  I ! "'  said  Edith,  huddling  down  out  pf 
the  cold  air.     "I  felt  the  cat  I " 

"  Nonsense ! "  said  Mary.  "  How  long  do  you 
a  cat  would  remain  still  in  your  stocking  and  never 
mew  nor  move  ?  It  could  not  be  a  cat,  but  it  might 
be  somethii^  else.  I  felt  something  sharp  in  my 
stocking." 

"What- did  it  feel  like?  "  said  Edith. 

"I  4ont  know,"  said  Mary;  "that's  the  v^r? 
thing.  It  was  perhaps  a  book,  or  a  box,  or  soide- 
thing  of  the  kind." 

The9  they  both  jumped  up,  and  going  softly  on 
tiptoe  into  their  aunt's  room,  Edith  l^d  a  pin- 
cushion on  the  table,  and  set  the  little  basket  of  sugar- 
plums close  by  ;  and  Mary  p!ace.d  there  aguard-oh^in 
she  had  made  for  her  uncle,  and  a  pretty  silk  bag 
for  her  aunt,  and  then  they  ran  back  again. 

It  would  be  too  much  to  describe  all  thai  ihe 
stockings  held;  Edith's  cat  turned  out  to  be  a 
pretty  little  fiir  muffler,  and  Mary  had  one  liliPit. 
The  box  was  the  very  box  of  chessmen  whiqh  Jli,ry 
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IMiid  Hit  would  put  in  her  stooking ;  and  the  men 
themselvee  were  prettily  carved  out  of  red  ivory 
abd  white. 

It  would  take  too  long  to  tell  of  all  thati  happy 
Ckriatinas-day,  and  how  pleased  the  little  girls  were 
at  giving  away  their  Christmas  boxes  to  the  poor 
people.  Their  aunt  had  procured  a  quantity  of 
warm  clothes  besides  the  stockings,  and  every  one 
WM  made  as  happy  as  they  ought  to  be  on  that 
gloi^ipus  day  when  Jesus  Christ  was  bom  into  the 
World*  Miss  Wethebeu^ 
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LlTiXiB  BY  LITTLIJ, 

bylittje,"  an  acorn  said, ^    ^^^  ^ 
sa&k  in  its  mossy  lM5dv~  ' 
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**I  am  improving  every  day, 

Hidden  deep  in  the  earth  away." 

Little  by  little  each  day  it  grew  ; 

Little  by  little  it  sipped  the  dew ;-   ^ 

Downward  it  sent  out  a  thread-like  root;. 

Up  in  the  air  sprang  a  tiny  shoot. 

Day  after  day,  and  year  alter  year^  '  :  av  r 

Little  by  little  the  leaves  appear ;  '"    : 

And  the  slender  branches  spread  far  and  widisi, 

Till  the  inighty  oak  is  the  forest 'a  pride^. 

Far  down  in  the  depths  of  the  dark  blue'Hei^'^ 
An  insect  train  work  ceas^essly; 
Grain  by  grain  they  are  building  well, 
Ea^h  one  alone  in  its  little  cell ; '  ' 

Moment  by  moment,  and  day  by  day, 
Never  stopping  to  rest  or  to  play. 
Rocks  upon  rocks  they  are  rearii^  high;: 
Till  the  top  looks  out  on  the  sunny  sl^^  ^ 
The  gentle  wind  and  the  balmy  air^^  ;  ^f  i> 
Little  by  little,  bring  vOTdure  there  f^^^l 
Till  the  summer  sunbeams  gaily  snoiil©  :  r  qs 
On  the  buds  and  flowers  d£  the  coral  iiri«^ii 


.  J-'r}-v!; 


:H?'!r 
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a::ra 


"Little  by  little,"  said  a  thoughtful  boy; 
"  Moment  by  moment  FU  well  employ, 
'Learning  a  little  every  day. 
And  not  spending  all  my  time  in  play;  ^ 
And  still  1^  rule  m,  my  mind  shall  dweUP 
•  Whatever  I  do,  I  will  do  it 


120        SECOND  BOOK  OF  BEADING  LESSONS. 

Little  by  little  I'll  learn  to  know 
The  treasured  wisdom  of  long  ago ; 
And  one  of  these  days  perhaps  we'll  see, 
That  the  world  will  be  the  better  forme.** 
And  certain  it  is  that  this  simple  plan,^ 
Made  him  a  wise  and  a  useful  man. 

EVENING  HYMN. 

Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night. 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light, 
Keep  me,  oh  keep  me.  King  of  kings, 
^        Beneath  Thine  own  almighty  wingiL 

Forgive  me,  Loid,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  iU  that  I  this  day  have  di^ie ; 
That  with  the  world,  mjrself,  and  Thae^ 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be, 

y    Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment  day. 

Oh  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close  i 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

If  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply ; 
^g^et  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
-  Kor  powers  of  daikness  me  molest. 
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MAY  SONG. 

A  merry  little  maiden, 

In  the  merry  month  of  May, 
Came  tripping  o'er  the  meadow, 

As  she  sang  this  merry  lay : 
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^  I  *in  a  merry  little  maiden, 
My  heart  is  light  and  gay, 

And  I  love  the  sunny  weather 
In  the  merry  month  of  May. 

• 

^  I  love  the  pretty  lambkins, 
That  so  gaily  sport  and  play. 

And  make  suoh  frolic  gambols 
In  the  merry  month  of  May. 

^  I  love  the  little  birdies, . 

f  hat  sit  upon  the  spray, 
And  iing  me  such  a  blithe  song 

In  the  merry  month  oi  May. 

^^Iloye  my  little  sisters. 
And  my  brothers  ^ery  day, 

But  I  seem  to  love  them  better 
In  the  if^erry  month  of  Ma/.*' 
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I.  THE  LARK  AND  HER  YOUNG  ONES, 
II.  THE  HARE  AND  THE  TORTOISE. 
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THE  LABK  AND  HEB  TOUKO  ONES. 

A  lark,  who  had  young  ones  in  a  field  of  coi% 
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which  was  almost  ripe,  was  very  much  afraid  lest 
the  reapers  should  come  to  cut  it  before  her  young 
ones  were  fledged  «nd  srble  to  fly  away  from  the 
place.  So  whenever  she  left  them  to  go  in  search 
of  food,  she  charged  them  to  take  notice  of  yirhat 
they  heard  talked  of  in  her  absence,  and  to  tell  her 
of  it  when  she  came  back. 

Well,  one  d&y  when  .she  had  gone,  they  heard 
the  farmer  call  to  his  son,  ^*  John,  I  think  this  corn 
is  ripe  enough ;  you  had  better  go  early  to-morrow 
and  desire  our  friends  and  neighbors  to  come  and 
help  us  to  reap  if." 

•When  the  old  lark  came  home,  the  young  ones 
w^re  all  in  a  tremble,  and  chirpmg  round  about, 
her,  told  her  what  had  happened,.  andl>egged  her 
to  remove  them  as  fast  as  she  could.  ^^  Never 
heed,  my  little  pets,"  said  the  mother,  "make  your 
mindB  easy,  for  if  the  farmer  depends  on  his  friends 
and  neighbors,  I  am  pretty  sure  the  corn  will  not 
be  ifeaped  to-morrow." 

Next  day,  off  she  went  again,  still  giving  her 
little  ones  the  same  caution.  By  and  by  the  far- 
mer came,  and  waited  a  while,  expecting  those  he 
had  Sjent  for ;  but  the  sun  grew  hot,  and  nothing 
was  done,  for  no  one  came  at  all.  "  John,"  said  he 
to  his  son,  "  I  perceive  that  these  friends  of  ours 
are  not  to  be  depended  upon,  so  you  must  go  to  your 
uncles  and  cousins,  and  ask  th^mtocome  eiurly  to^ 
morrow  to  help  us  to  reap."  V 
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With  this  the  young  ones  were  in  a  great  fright 
again,  and  when  their  mother  came  home,  they 
could  scarcely  tell  her  what  "had  happened  for 
trembling.  "  Oh,  if  that  be  all,"  said  she,  "  do  not 
alarm  yourselves,  my  dears,  for  uncles  and  cousins 
are  much  the  same  as  friends  and  neighbors,  and 
are  not  often  very  anxious  to  help  one  another; 
but,"  she  added, "  be  very  careful  to  note  what  you 
hear  the  next  time." 

The  iiext  day  came,  and  o£P  she  went  as  usnal ; 
for  even  little  birds,  small  as  they  di^  cannot  do 
without  food.  The  farmer  came  too,  and  still  find- 
ing no  one  ready  to  help  .hips^  said  to  his  son, 
^^  John,  we  must  even  depeiM^^pon  ourselves ;  so 
get  a  couple  of  good  sickles  ready  for  the  morning, 
and  we  two  will  reap  the  com." 

When  the  young  ones  told  this  to  their  mother, 
she  became  quite  serious  as  she  said,  ^*  Well,  my 
pets,  we  must  now  leave  our  snug  home,  for  when  a 
man  says  he  will  do  a  thing  himself,  it  is  not  likdy 
that  he  will  fail  in  it."  So  she  removed  her  young 
ones  at  once,  and  none  too  soon,  for  the  next  jday 
the  farmer  and  his  son  reaped  the  corn. 

When  you  wimt  anything  done  do  it  yoursdf^ 
and  never  depend  on  others. 


THE  HABE  AND  THE  TOBTOISB. 

A  hare  and  a  tortoise  once  set  out  together  for  a 
fine  spring  a  few  miles  off.    The  hare  fri&kec^  In 
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and  out  of  the  road,  somefimes  running  across  a 
field  and  back  again.  The  tortoise,  however,  moved 
slowly  but  steadily  along  the  road. 

Presently  the  hare  got  tired  of  waiting  for  his 
slow  Mend  the  tortoise,  so  he  said,  "  Good-bye,  my 
friend,  ^I  really  cannot  manage  to  go  at  so  slow  a 
pace  as  you  do.  I  will  run  on  before,  and  will  wait 
for  you  at  the  spring;''  and  away  tripped  the 
hare. 

But  after  a  little  time  he  came  to  a  nice  shady 
place,  so  he  thought  he  would  lie  down  and  have  a 
shprt  nap.    *^  I  can  easily  run  in  a  few^  mintttes 
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the  distance  the  tortoise  will  require  hours  to  crawl 
over ;  so  I  shall  have  plenty  of  time  for  a  snooze* 
and  yet  be  there  first." 

When  he  awoke,  he  looked  about  to  see  if  the 
tortoise  were  coming.  But,  alas  for  laziness  I  the 
tortoise  had  passed  him  long  ago,  and  had  abeady 
reached  the  spfing.  *^  Slow  and  sure  "  will  often 
win  the  day  against  speed  and  laziness,  And  no  one 
ou^t  to  be. afraid  of  any. difficult  task ;  for  if  he 
steadily  perseveres,  he  will  be  sure  to  succeed* 


I.  GOOD  NIGHT  AND  GOOD  MORNING.-^ 
IL  WHO  TAUGHT  THEM. 
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^  GOOD  NIGHT  AND  GOOD  MOBNING* 

A.  fair  little  girl  sat  under  a  tree. 
Sewing  as  long  as  her  eyes  could  see ; 
Then  smoothed  her  work,  and  folded  it  nght, 
And  said,  '^  Dear  work,  good  night  I  good  night ! 

Such  a  number  of  crows  came  over  her  head. 
Crying  ** Caw !  caw  1 "  on  their  way  to  bed; 


ft 
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Siie  said,  as  she  wateh'd  thdr  ourioiis  flight, 
*^  Little  black  things,  good  night !  good  night  I " 

The  horses  neigh'd,  and  the  oxen  low'd; 

The  shea's  ^^  Bleat !  bleat !"  came  over  the  road; 

All  seemmg  to  say,  with  a  quiet  delight, 

'^  Good  little  girl,  good  night  I  good  night  I  '* 

She  did  not  say  to  the  sun,  *^  Good  night ! '' 
Though  she  saw  him  there,  like  a  ball  of  light; 
For  she  knew  he  had  God^s  time  to  keep 
All  oyer  the  world,  and  never  could  sleep. 

'[the  tail  pink  fox-glove  bow'd  his  head; 
The  violets  courtesy'd  and  went  to  bed ; 
And  good  little  Lucy  tied  up  her  hair. 
And  iaid,  on  her  knees,  her  evening  prayer. 
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And  while  on  her  pillow  she  s(^ly  lay, 
She  knew  nothing  more  till  again  it  was  day ; 
And  all  things  said  to  the  bright  rising  sun, 
**  Good  morning !  good  morning  I  our  work  Is 
begun." 


WHO  TAUGHT  THEH? 

Who  taught  the  bird  to  build  her  nest 
Of  softest  wool,  and  hay,  and  moss? 

Who  taught  her  how-to  weave  it  best. 
And  lay  the  tiny  twigs  across  ? 

Who  taught  the  busy  bee  to  fly 
.  Among  the  sweetest  herbs  and  flowelt^ 

And  lay  her  store  of  honey  by. 
Providing  food  for  winter  hours? 

Who^  taught  the  little  ant  the  way 
Her  narrow  cell  so  well  to  bore. 

And  through  the  pleasant  summer  day 
To  gather  up  her  winter  store? 

*Twas  God  who  taught  them  all  the  way^ 
And  gave  the  little  creatures  skill ; 

And  teaches  children,  when  they  pray, 
To  know  and  do  His  heavenly  will. 

Jane  Taylob. 
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L  THte  BOY  AND  THE  STABLING.— 
IL  WILLIE  AND  mS  PONY^m.  MY  PONY. 
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THB  BOY  AND  THE  STABLIKa. 

An  old  gamekeeper  had  a  starling,  in  his  room, 
tl|at  could  utter  %  few  sentences.  For  instance, 
when  his  masteir  mid,  ^*  Starling,  where  are  you?^ 
ihe  bird  never  Mled  to  answer,  '*  Here  I  am." 

Little  Gharles:  the  son  of  one  of  his  neighbors, 
fLways  took  great  pleasure  in  seeing  and  hearing 
the  bird,  and  came  frequently  to  pay  it  a  vidt. 

Cue  day  he  came  in  while  the  gamekeeper  was 
absent.  Charles  quickly  seized  the  bird,  not 
thinking  of  the  wrong  he  was  doing ;  put  it  in  his 
pocket,  and  was  going  off  with  it. 

JBut  tjbat  very  moment  the  gamekeeper  cakne 
Itack.    fiihding  Ch^.rles  in  the  room,  and  wishing 
:#  9puBe  his  little  neighbor,  he  call^  to  the  bird 
ni  usual,  ^  Starling,  whecie  are  you  ?  " 
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'^  Here  I  am,"  sung  out  the  bird,  with  all  its 
might,  from  the  little  thief  s  pocket. 

Charley  w%s  very  much  ashamed,  and  well  he 
might  be.  Those  who  do  wrong  are  always  sure 
to  be  found  out. 


WILLIE  AND  HIS  PONY. 

Willie  went  one  day  to  see  a  friend,  and  tied  his 
pony  to  a  tree,  while  he  went  into  the  house.  When 
he  came  out  again,  he  found  that  Coco  had  got 
loose,  and  had  gone  prancing  away  he  knew  not 
whither. 

After  hunting  about  for  some  time,  he  saw  him 
at  a  distance,  quietly  feeding  on  the  grass.  He 
ran  up  to  him,  but  just  as  he  put  out  his  hand  to 
catch  hold  of  the  bridle.  Coco,  who  Tigished  to  enjoy 
his  freedom  a  little  longer,  turned  sharply  roundy 
kicked  up  his  hind  legs,  and  galloped  away* 

Willie  thought  himself  lucky  not  to  have  beeu 
within  reach  of  his  heels  when  he  kick^  up  iho  r* 
ever,  he  was  quite  at  a  loss  what  to  do.  At  laeX  4^ 
called  to  mind  how  the  groom  caught  the  pony 
when  he  was  qui  at  grass  in  the  meadow ;  and  that 
he  put  a  little  com  into  a  sieve,  and  held  it  out  to 
the  pony  till  he  could  put  a  halter  over  his  neck. 

1^^,  it  is  true  that  Willie  had  neifW  sieve, 
cor^  nor  halter.  Bi^t  then,"  he  said,  "the  pony 
will  etliprass  as  well  as  com ;  my  hat  will  serve  for 
a  sieve ;  imd  as  for  a  halter  I  lEdiall  not  wiunt  ont 


t-m 
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lot  the  pony  haa  his  bridle  on,  and  I  can  catch  hold 
of  thst."  So  he  picked  a  few  handfuls  of  grass,  and 
put  them  into  his  hat.  •    ,       , 

A  man,  who  was  digging  in  the  common  asked 
him  what  he  was  going  to  do  with  the  grass.  Wil- 
lie told  him,^  it  was  to  catch  the  pony. 

"•Oh  then,"  cried  the  man,  "you  need  not  take 

80  much  trouble ;  if  yon  Iiold  out  your  hat  empty, 

'  it  will  do  jnst  as  well,  for  the  pony  cannot  see  that 

the  hat  is  empty  till  he  comes  close  up  to  it ;  and 

^  then  you  m^  catch  hold  of  the  bridle  while  he  is 

looking  into  the  hat." 

"Butfttkftt  would  be  cheating'  him,^  cried  Willie ; 
"and  I  will  not  cheat  anybody,  no,  not  even  a  beast.'* 

"Well  sijiid,  my  good  boy,"  replied  the  man. 

^Besides,*'  added  Willie,  "  if  I  c](^eated  him  once, 
he  would  not  believe  me  another  time." 

He  then  went  up  to  his  pony,  and  held  out  his 
hat ;  the  pony  came  quietly  up  to  him,  and  Willie 
seized  hold  of  his  bridle,  and  was  soon  cantering 
home  on  his  back.  Mbs.  Mabcst. 


MY  PONY. 

Hop^  hop,  hop!  1 

Go  and  never  stop, 
Where  *tis  smooth  and  where  'tis  stony, 
Trudge  idong,  my  little  pony, 

Go  and  n^yer  stop, 
"    Hop,  hop,  hop,  hop,  hop  f 
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Hey,  hey,  hey  I - 

Go  along,  I  say; 
Don't  you  kick  and  don't  you  stumble, 
Don't  you  tire  and  don't  you  gnusblei 

Go  along,  I  say ; 

Hey;  hey,  hey,  hey,  hey ! 

Jump,  jmP'>  F»iP- 
Don't  you  hit  that  stiunp ! 
For  I  Will  not  cease  to  ride  you 
TM I  further  yet  have  tried  you; 

:0ont  you  hit  that  stump, 
'     jump,  jump,  jump,  jump,  juttip! 

Ti^inp,  tramp,  tramp! 
Make  your  feet  now  stamp, 


184      BBOaKD  BOOK  OF  READING  LESSONS. 

On  the  highway  no  one  faster ; 

But  take  core  t  don't  throw  your  master. 
Make  your  feet  now  stamp  I 
Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  uamp  I 


I.  MART  ANP  HER  CANARY.— 
11.  MEDDLESOME  MATTY.  "■ 


1    long«ed 

re-mem-ber  • 

spec^ta-cles 

wist^fiil     ' 

Ma-til-da 

forth-with 

feath-e)|i 

pos-sesa^ 

snuff-box 

touoh^ 

ket-tkr          " 

stub-bom 

med-dleHsome 

pres-ent-ly 

pre-sent-ed 

fu-ture 

qual-i-ties 

tin-gling 

MARY  AND  HER  CANARY. 

Mary  si^w  a  tame  canary  which  sang  finely,  and 
she  longed  to  have  one  like  it. 

^*  I  will  give  yon  one  some  day,"  said  her  mother, 
"if  you  are  a  good  child,  and  do  as  ybu  are  told." 

One  day,  when  Mary  came  home  from  school,  she 
foimd  her  mother  had  gone  out  for  a  walk.  Mary 
looked  into  her  room,  and  on  the  table  she  ^ed  a 
box  she  had  never  seen  before.  She  Imd  been 
offcen  told  by  her  mother  never  to  touch  anything 
that  did  not  belong  to  her,  but  Mary  hud  a  bad 
]i$bit  of  touching  all  that  she  saw ;  and  btii^fiibits 
are  not  easily  broken.    Mary  had  given  1i^^|^  ft 
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80  often  that  her  mother  would  say,  ^  Mary,  Macy, 
shall  I  never  be  able  to  trust  you  ?  " 

Now  you  will  see  how  Mary  was  punished  for  not; 
doing  as  her  mother  told  her. 

She  knew  the  box  on  the  table  was  not  her 
box,  and  that  she  had  no  right  to  touch  it ;  but  she 
stood  by  the  table  looking  at  it  with  wistful  ^es. 

**r  wonder  what  is  in  it  I''  she  said  to  herself^  and 
then  she  began  to  finger  it,  and  at  length  to^  it 
up  in  her  hand.  ^'  It  is  very  pretty ;  I  think  it  Must 
be  empty  though,  it  ii^  so  light.  Why,  here  are 
little  holes  in  the  lid,  but  they  are  so  small,  I  eannot 
see  into  the  inside.  If  I  were  just  t6  0pe#it,  J 
oould  do  no4iarm.  "  .    . 
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Aft  Mary  said  this  she  lifted  up  the  lid,  and  out 
flew  a  fine  canary.  The  little. g^rl  ran  after  it  to 
oatoh  it ;  but  it  flew  on  to  the  frame  of  a  picture 
out  of  her  reach.  There  it  sat,  looking  bo  pretty 
with  itft  soft  yellow  feathers,  and  singing  so  sweetly, 
that  Mary  wanted  it  sadly  tor  her  own.  *^Ah  I  ** 
she  said,  **if  I  had  only  left  the  box  alone  1 1  knew 
I  was  doing  wrong.*' 

At  this  moxSent  lier  mother  oame  in ;  the  noifte  of 
the  door  opening  frightened  the  little  bird,  and  he 
fl«w  straight  out  of  the  window ;  while  Mary  ran 
crying  to  her  mother,  to  tell  heir  how  naughty  she 
had  been. 

*^  I  bought  the  bird  for  yor.,  Mary,'*  said  her 
mother ;  ^*  but  you  have  lost  it  hy  your  own  fault. 
I  am  sorry  for  you,  but  I  hope  this  will  teach  my 
little  giA  a  lesson,  not  to  be  so  meddlesome  in 
future." 

**I  shall  never  forget  my  little  bird,"  said  Mary, 
^  never,  I  am  quite  sure."  And  she  never  did ;  but 
when  she  felt  a  wish  to  meddle  with  anything  that 
did  not  belong  to  her,  she  always  said  to  herself 
**  Mary,  Mary,  remember  yoiir  canary." 


MBI>DL»K>ME  MATTY. 

Oh^  how  one  ugly  tiick  has  spoil'd 

The  sweetest  and  the  best  I 
Matilda,  though  a  pleasant  child, 
.  One  ugly  trick  possessed. 
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W^ich  like  a  cloud  before  the  dues, 

Hid  all  her  better  qualities. 

% 
• 

Sometimes  she^d  lift  the  tea-pot  lid| 

To  peep  at  what  was  in  it ; 
Or  tilt  ,the  kettle,  if  you  did  ' 

But  turn  your  back  a  minute. 
In  vain  you  told  her  not  to  touch, 
Her  trick  of  meddling  grew  so  much. 

Her  grandmamma  went  out  one  day, 

And  by  mistake  she  laid 
Her  spectacles  and  snuff  box  gay 

Too  near  the  little  maid. 
♦*  Ah  I  well,"  thought  she,  "I'll  try  them  on. 
As  soon  as  grandmamma  is  gone." 

Forthwith  she  placed  upon  her  nose 

The  glasses  large  and  wide ; 
And  looking  round,  as  I  suppose, 

The  snuff-box,  too,  she  spied ; 
**Oh,  what  a  pretty  box  is  this  I 
I'll  open  it,"  said  little  miss.  .     . 

"  I  know  that  grandmamma  would  say,  . 

'  Don't  meddle  with  it,  dear ; ' 
But  then  she's  far  enough  away. 

And  no  one  else  is  near ; 

Besides  what  can  there  be  amiss        "' 

•"  •■ "  ~  ■  ■  »*" 

In  opening  such  a  box  as  this  ?  '* 

10 
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So  thumb  and  finger  went  to  work 

To  move  the  stubborn  lid ; 
And  presently  a  mighty  jerk 

The  mighty  mischief  did ; 
For  all  at  once — ah  1  woful  case  I— 
The  snuff  came  pufling  in  her  face; 

Poor  eyes,  and  nose,  and  mouth,  and  chin, 

A  dismal  sight  presented; 
And  as  the  snuff  got  further  in. 

Sincerely  she  repented.  i 

In  vain  she  ran  about  for  ease, 
She  could  do  nothing  else  but  sneeze. 

She  dash'd  the  spectacles  away. 

To  wipe  her  tingling  eyes, 
And  as  in  twenty  bits  they  lay. 

Her  grandmamma  she  spies : 
"  Heyday !  and  what's  the  matter  now?  " 
Cried  grandmamma,  with  lifted  brow. 

Matilda  smarting  with  the  pain, 

>  And  tingling  still,  and  sore. 

Made  many  a  promise  to  refrain  / 

From  meddling  eyermore. 
And  'tis  a  fact,  as  I  have  heard, 
She  ever  since  has  kept  her  word. 

HBS  COLBEBT. 


,.     i^:, 
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THE  BEAR  AND  THE  TOMTIT. 


en-e-mies 

pleas-antrly 

back-ward 

scram-bled 

ty-rant 

atrtract-ed 

es-cape 


frightren-ing 

trouble-some 

ter-ror 

sti-fled 

ter-ri-bly 

flut-ter 

pru-dent 


prowl-ing 

pun-i^h-ment 

fa-mous 

sur-roiind-ed 

dis-may 

pres-ent-ly 

hap-pen-ed 


I  will  tell  you,  my  dear  children,  au  old  fable 
about  making  enemies.  It  is  called,  *^  The  Bear 
and  thfe  Tomtit." 

•      ■  ■  ■ 

Now,  you  must  iknow  that  a  tomtit  is  a  kind  of  a 
bird,  a  very  little  bird ;  but  he  sings  pleasantly. 
Well,  one  pleasant  summer's  day,  a  wolf  andti  bear 
were  taking  a  walk  togethef  in  a  lonely  wood. 
They  heard  something  singing. 

'*  Brother,"  said  the  bear,  ^^  that  is  good  singing ; 
what  sort  of  a  bird  do  you  think  that  may  be  ?  " 

"  That 's  a  tomtit,"  said  the  wolf. 

**  I  should  like  to  see*  his  nest,"  said  the  bear; 
•*  where  do  you  think  it  is  ?  " 

**  If  we  wait  a  .little  time,  till  his  mate  comes 
home,  we  shall  see,"  said  the  wolf. 

The  bear  and  the  wolf  walked  backward  and  for* 
ward  for  some  time,  till  his  mate  came  home  with 
some  food  in  her  mouth  for  her  children.  The 
wolf  and  the  bear  watched  her.     She  went  to  the 
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tree  where  the  bird  was  singing,  and  they*  together 
flew  to  a  little  grove  just  by,  and  went  to  their  nest. 

"  Now,"  said  the  bear,  "  let  us  go  and  see." 

"  No,"  said  the  wolf,  **  we  nyist  wait  till  the  old 
birds  have  gone  away  again." 

'So  they  noticed  the  place  and  walked  away. 

They  did  not  stay  long,  for  the  bear  was  in  a 
hurry  to  see  the  nest.  They  returned,  and  the  bear 
scrambled  up  the  tree,  expecting  to  amuse  himself 
finely  by  frightening  the  tomtits. 

"  Take  cai:e,"said  the  wolf;  "you  had  better  be 
careful.  The  tomtits  ar^  little ;  but  little  enemies 
are  sometimes  very  troublesome."  ^        •  '   , 

"Who  is  afraid  of  a  tomtit?"  said  the  bear.  So 
Baying;,  he  poked  his  great  black  nose  into  the  nest. 

"  Who  is  here  ?"  said  he  ;  "  wKat  are  you?  " 

The  poor  birds  screamed  out  with  terror.  "  Go 
away  I  go  away  I"  said  they. 

"What  do  you  mean  by  making  such  a  noise, 
and  talking  so  to  me  ?  I  will  teach  you  better," 
said  he.  So  he  put  his  great  paw  on  the  neSt, 
and  pressed  it  down  until  ^he  poor  little  birds 
were  almost  stifled.  Presently  he  left  them  and 
went  away. 

The  young  tomtits  were  terribly  frightened,  and 
sojme  of  them  were  hurt.  As  soon  as  the  bear  was 
goae,  their  fright  gave  way  to  anger;  and  soon 
after  the  old  birds  came  home,  and  were  very  angry 
too.    They  nsod  to  «ea  the  bear  sometimes  prowling 
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about  the  woods,  but  did  not  know  what  they  could 
do  to  bring  him  to  punishment. 

Now,  there  was  a  famous  glen,  surrounded  b^ 
high  rocks,  where  the  bear  used  to  go  and  sleeps 
because  it  was  a  wild,  lonely  place.  The  tomtits 
often  saw  him  there.  One  day  the  beAr  was 
prowling  around,  and  he  saw  at  a  great  distance 
two  huntsmen  with  guns  coming  towards  the  wood. 
He  fled  to  his  glen  in  dismay,  though  he  thought 
he  should  be  safe  there. 

The  tomtits  were  flying  about  there,  and  pres- 
ent b/  -hey  saw  the  huntsmen.  "Now,"  said  one 
of  t\  ^  to  the  other,  "is  the  time  to  get  rid  of  the 
tyrant.  You  go  and  see  if  he  is  in  his  glen,  and 
then  come  back  to  where  you  see  njie  singing.^' 

So  he  flew  about  jfrom  tree  to  ttee,  keeping  in 
sight  of  the  huntsmen,  and  singing  all  the  time  ; 
while  the  other  went  and  found  ^that  the  bear 
was  in  his  glen,  crouched  down  in  terror  behind  a 
rock.  '  • 

The  tomtits  then  be^an  to  flutter  around  the  hunts- 
men, and  fly  a  little  way  towards  the  glen,  and  then 
back  again.  This  attrapted  the  notice  of  the  men,  and 
they  foUaSSifed  them  to  see  what  could  be  the  matter. 

By  and  by  the  bear  saw  the  terrible  huntsmen 
coming,  led  on  by  his  little  enemies,  thfe  tomtits. 
He  sprang  forward,  and  ran*  from  one  side  of  tiie 
glen  to  the  other ;  but  he  could  not  escape.  They 
shot  him  with  two  bullets  through  his  head. 
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The  wolf  happened  to  be  near  by,  at  that  time, 
apon  the  rocks  that  wejre  around  the  glen ;  and 
hearing  all  this  noise,  he  came  and  peeped  over.  As 
8o6n  as  he  saw  how  the  case  stood,  he  thought  it 
would  be  most  prudent  for  him  to  walk  away; 
which  he  did,  saying  as  he  went,  "  Well,  the  bear 
has  found  out  that  it  is  better  to  have  a  person  a 
friend  than  an  eriemyJ** 


MY  MOTHER* 


wis-dom 
for-sook 
re-ward 


cra-dle 

af-fec-tiori 

sick-ness 


f»;e-ble 
hcalth-y  - 
af-foc-tion-ate 


Who  fed  me  from  her  gentle  breast, 
And  hush'd  me  in  her  arms  to  rest. 
And  on  my  cheek  sweet  kisses  prest  ? 

My  Mothm*. 

When  sleep  forsook  my  open  eye, 
Who  was  it  sung  sweet  lullaby. 
And  rock'd  me  that  I  should  not  crj  t 

My  Mother 

Who  sat  and  watch'd  my  infant  head 
When  sleeping  in  my  cradle  bed,  ^ 
And  tears  of  sweet  affection  shed  ? 

My  Mother. 
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When  pain  and  sickness  made  me  cry, 
Who  gazed  upon  my  heavy  eye 
And  wept  for  fear  that  I  should  die  ? 

My  Mother. 
Who  ran  to  help  me  when  j[  fell, 
And  would  some  pretty  story  tell, 
Or  kiss  the  part  to  make  it  well  ? 

My  Mother. 


Who  taught  my  infant  lips  to  pray. 
To  love  Ood's  holy  word  and  day, 
And  walk  in  wisdom's  pleasant  way  ? 

My  Mother. 
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And  can  I  ever  cease  to  be 
Affectionate  and  kind  to  thee. 
Who  wast  so  very  kind  to  me  ? 

My  Mother. 

Oh  no  I  the  thought  I  cannot  bear : 
And,  jif  God  please  my  life  to  spare^ 
I  hope  I  shall  reward  thy  care, 

My  Mother. 

When  thou  art  feeble,  old  and  gr»y, 
My  healthy  arm  shall  be  thy  stay. 
And  I  lyill  soothe  thy  pains  away. 

My  Mother. 

And  when  I  see  thee  haiig  thy  head, 
'Twill  be  my  turn  to  watch  thy  bed, 
And  tears  of  sweet  affection  shed, 

-  My  Mother. 


STORY  OF  DATID.        • 

de-scend-ants 

en-camp-ed 

pro-vi7«ionH 

tiing^r 

com-plete 
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Da-vid 

re-peat-ed 
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gi-«uit 

chal-leng9 
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Go-li-ath 

re-main-ed 

cursed 

de-fied 

how-ev-er 

fore-head 

car-cass 

pur-sued 

praised 

A  short  time  ago 

we  read  how  God  had  brought 

the  children  x)f  Israel  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt  by 
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the  hand  of  Moses,  and  how  Moses  led  them  thibu^ 
the  wilderness  to  the  promised  land.  Now  we  shall 
read  of  one  of  their  descendants  in  that  beautiful 
country.  i, 

David  was  the  youngest  son  of  Jesse.  He  wa§ 
a  shq3herd,  and  took  charge  of  his  father's  flocks. 
He  was  a  very  brave  lad ;  for  once,  while  he  was 
tending  the  sheep,  there  came  a  lion  and  a  be£tr,  and 
took  a  lamb  out  of  the  flock ;  but  DarVid  ran  after 
them  and  killed  them.  both.  He  was  a  very  sweet 
singer,  andplayed  on  the  harp  also ;  and  many  of 
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his  songs  have  come  down  to  us  as  the  *^  Psalms  of 
David." 

Now  some  wicked  people  made  war  on  the  chil- 
dren of  Israel,  and  came  up  to  fight  them^  and 
among  them  was  a  great  giant,  named  Goliath. 
This  giant  defied  all  the' men  of  Israel,  <and  wanted 
one  of  them  to  come  out  and  fight  with  him;  but 
they  were  all  afraid.  So  the  two  armies  were  en- 
camped opposite  each  others  and  every  day  this 
huge  giant,  clothed  in  complete  armor,  and  with  a 
great  sword  and  spear,  came  out  to  the  front  an4 
r^»eated  his  challenge,  defying  the  men  of  Israel 
and  their  God. 

.  Three  of  David's  brothers  had  gone  to  jom  the 
army ;  but  David  himself  remained  at  home,  tend- 
ing his  flocks.  One  day,  however,  his  father  wanted 
to  send  some  provisions  to  his  brothers,  and  so 
he  told  David  to  take  them.  David  did  so,  and 
while  he  was  in  the  camp  this  giant  Goliath  came 
put  as  usual,  crying,  ^^Who  will  come  out  and  fight 
with  me  ?"•  When  David  saw  that  all  the  men  ran 
|iway  from  this  giant,  he  was  angry,  and  said  *'Who 
U  this  man  thaj;  he  should  defy  the  armies  of  the  liv- 
ing God?"  So  he  went  to  the  king  and  asked  him 
to  allow  him  to  go  and  fight  the  giant.  The  king 
at  first  refused,  as  David  was  but  a  mere  lad ;  but  at 
length  he  agreed,  and  gave  David  a  complete  suit 
of  armor.  But  David  put  off  the  armor,  and  took 
his  staff  in  his  hand,  and  a  few  smooth  stones  in 
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his  shepherd's  bag,  and  his  sling  in  the  other  hand. 
In  this  way  he  adv^anced  to  meet  Goliath.  When 
the  giant  saw  him,  he  laughed  at  him,  and  said, 
^'  Am  I  a  dog,  that  thou  comest  to  me  with  staves  ?*' 
And  he  cursed  David. 

But  David  said,  ^^Thou  oomest  to  me  with  a  sword, 
and  with  a  spear,  and  with  a  shield ;  but  I  come  to 
thee  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  of  hosts,  the  God  of 
the  armies  of  Israel,  whom  thou  hast  defied.''  And 
David  j^ut  a  stone  in  his  sling,  and  smote  the  giant 
on  the  forehead  and  killed  him.  Then,  as  he  had  no 
Bword,  he  leapt  upon  the  huge  carcass  of  the  giant, 
and  drew  his  sword  out  of  the  eheath  and  out  off 
liis  head. 

At  this  the  men  of  Israel  took  heart,  and  the 
wicked  men  were  afraid  and  fled;  but  the  men  of 
Israel  pursued'  them,  and  killed  a  ^reat  number  of 
them.  And  all  the  people  were  glad,  and  sang  songs 
in  honor  of  David ;  but  he  knew  who  it  was  had 
given  him  strength,  and  he  praised  God  for  it. 
After  some  time,  David  became  the  king  of  Israel, 
and  he  wrote  and  sang  so  many  beautiful  psalms, 
that  he  was  called  "the  sweet  singer  of  Israel.'* 
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har-yest 
beau-ty 
goldren 
au-tumn 


AUTUMN. 

lus-cious 
pre-cious 
ri-pen-ing 
clus-ter-ing 


burst-ing 
gar-nera 
flauntring 
fox-glove 


Golden  autumn  comes  again, 
With  its  storms  of  wind  and  rain. 
With  its  fields  of  yellow  grain. 

Gifts  for  man  and  bird  and  brute,    \ 
In  its  wealth  of  luscipus  &uit, 
III  its  store  of  precious  root. 
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Trees  bend  down  with  plum  and  pear, 
Rosy  apples  scent  the  air, 
Nuts  are  ripening  everywhere. 

Through  the  lanes  where  "bird-weed  "  weaves 
Graceful  wreaths  of  clustering  leaves, 
Hence  the  reapers  bear  the  sheaves. 

Singing  loud  their  harvest  song, 
In  their  hearty,  rustic  tongue— 
Singing  gaily,  old  »nd  young; 

Singing  loud  beside  the  wain. 
With  its  load  of  bursting  grain, 
Dropping  all  along  the  lane. 

Mice  and  ant  and  squirrel  fill 
Now  their  garners  at  their  will. 
Only  drones  need  hunger  still. 

Though  the  summer  flowers  are  dead, 
Still  the  poppy  rears  its  head, . 
Flaunting  gaily  all  in  red. 

Still  the  foxglove's  crimson  bell. 
And  the  fern-leaves  in  the  dell. 
Autumn's  parting  beauty  tell. 

Purple  sunsets,  crimson  leaves,  ^ 

Fruit  and  flowers  and  golden  sheaves, 
Autumn  gives  us  ere  she  leaves. 

Mbs.  Haxttksy. 
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I.  BERTHA  AND  HER  DOLLS.— XL  THE 

LOST  DOLL. 

pret-ti-er      ob-serve  oharni-ing-ly 

Ber-tha      ,  sew-ing-room   trod-den  , 
BcisHBors       mei>-ri-ly  en-gaged 

BERTHA  AND  HER  DOLLS. 

Bertha  was  a  dear  little  girl,  with  brown  eyes, 
curly  hair,  and  merry  ways;  but  she  waa  very 
thoughtless,  and  this  often  brought  her  into  troubH 
and  grieved  her  kind  mother  very  much. 

Like  all  little  girls,  she  was  fond  of  dolls,  and  she 
had  a  number  of  them.  She  also  thought  the  name 
of  Lucy  prettier  than  any  other  name,  and  gave  it 
to  her  whole  family  of  dolls. 

There  was  Mamma  Lucy,  which  w^;^  the  largest 
of  them  all ;  Baby  Lucy,  not  bigger  than  .your 
little  finger ;  Mary  Lucy,  named  in  honor  of  Bertha's 
mother;  Lucy  Bell,  Black-eyed  Lucy,  and  Pet 
Lucy. 

Bertha  was  just  learning  to  sew ;  for  her  mother 
thought  all  children  should  learn  to  -be  useful,  and 
the  little  girl  talked  a  great  deal  about  the  nice 
frocks,  and  hats,  and  aprons  she  would  soon  make 
for  her  dolls. 

One  day,  when  Bertha  was  alone  in  the  parlor, 
playing  with  Tiny,  her  kitten,  a  new  bonnet  for  her 
mother  was  sent  home,.and  placed  on  the  table.  The 
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cover  of  the  box  was  not  on  very  tightly;  so  the 
little  girl  got  up  on  a  chair  and  peeped  in. 

Oh,  what  a  lovely  ribbon  t — pink,  and  just  the 
color  for  her  Blaek-eyed  Lucy!  She  must  make 
her  an  apron  of  it.  So  she  ran  up  to  the  sewings 
room  for  her  mother's  scissors,  and  then  snipped  off 
ribbon  enough  to  make  Miss  Lucy  an  apron. 

She  did  not  know  very  much  about  sewing,  so 
she  just  ran  a  thread  through  the  top,  and  tied  it 
round  her  dolly's  waist,  and  thought  she  bad  never 
teen  her  look  so  pretty  before. 

While  she  was  thus  engaged,  the  kitten  began  to 
play  with  the  bonnet ;  but  Bertha  was  so  intent 
on  making  the  apron  for  her  doll,  that  ^he  did  not 
observe  it. 

She  was  just  holding  up  the  doll  to  see  once  more 
how  the  apron  looked,  when  she  heard  her  mother 
call  her.  Bertha  did  not  think  she  had  done  any- 
thing Wrong,  so  she  ran  to  her  mother  with  thu  doll 
in  her  arms. 

"  See,  mamma  I "  she  cried,  '*  doesp't  Lucy  look 
pretty  ?  I  cut  off  just  a  little  bit  of  >  a  ir  ribbon  to 
make  this  apron  I  Is  it  not  nice  to  have  dolly's 
apron  and  your  bonnet  just  a^ike?"  And  she 
laughed  merrily. 

But  when  Bertha  sa  7  how  grave  her  mother 
looked,  and  that  she  held  in  her  hand  the  bonnet 
whfch  Tiny,  the  kitten,  had  been  playing  with,  all 
torn  and  crushed,  the  dimples  and  the  smile  died 
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out  from  her  face,  and  her  brown  eyes  grew  verjr 
large  at  first,  then  the  long  laghes  closed  over  them 
and  she  burst  into  tears.     ■  ;:^ 

"  1  have  been  very  nai^hty,  mother,  have  I  »ot?  " 
she  sobbed. 

T^ei;i  her  mother  took  Bertha  into  her  lap  and 
talked  to  her  a  Jong  time;  and  Bertha  said  she 
would  never  touch  anything  again  without  aslding 
her  de^r  mother,  who  wa^  so  good  and  kind  to  her, 
and  wholovedher  so  dearly,  and  w^<Mn  she  loved  so 


very  dearly  too. 

TH»  LQ8I;  DOI*L. 

I  miee  had  a  sweet  litde  d§ll, 

"fte  prettiest  doll  in  the  wotM ; 
Her  cheeks  were  so  red  and  so  white, 

And  her  hair  was  so  charmingly  curPd. 
But  I  lost  my  poor  Jittle  doll. 

As  I  played  on  the  heath  one  day ; 
And  I  cried  for  her  more  than  a  week, 

But  I  never  could  find  where  she  lay. 

I  found  iny  poor  little  dbu, 

As  I  play'd  on  the  heath  one  day ; 
Fplks  say  Bhe  is.  terribly  changed. 

For  her  paint  is  all  wash'd  away ; 
And  her  arm  trodden  off  by  the  cows, 
Ajid  lier  hair  not  the  least  bit  curr^t 
old  sajce's  sake  she  is  still 
prettiest  doll  in  the  world. 
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JACK'S  DOG  BANDY, 


fag-ots 
Jean-nette 
Ban-dy 
e-ven4ng 
■  outrside 
liu&*baDd 


tow-ards 

mean-time 

or-der-ed 

al-read-y 

foiS^otrten 

an-9wer-ed 


u 


bu-ried 
Bchool-i»|tfMfc0f 
fol-low-ii^ 
e-pi'tapH 


In  a  large  forest  Iff  France  f'^'l}'^^/^' 
woodinan,  whose  name  was  Jack.  He  made  Bt^ 
,^by  the  sale  of  im  fagot»,  but  enougfe^^ 
support  himselt  hi.  wife  Jenny,  and  their  two  chU^ 
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dren.  The  oldest  child  was  a  boy,  with  dark  hair, 
seven  years  old,  called  Jean,  and  the  second  was 
a  fair-haired  girl,  called  Jeannette.  They  had  also 
a  curly  dog,  with  a  white  nose,  the  best  dpg  in  all 
the  country,  because  he  loved  his  master  so  much, 
and  this  dog  was  called  Bandy. 

When  the  snow  lies  deep  in  the  forest,  the  wolves 
that  live  in  its  depths  grow  very  hungry  and  fierce, 
ftnd  come  out  to  look  for  food.  The  poor  people 
also  su^er  much  in  the  time  of  deep  snow,  £or  th^y 
cannot  get  work.  i 

Jack  did  not  fear  the  wolves  when  he  had  hii^ 
good  iiixe  in  hand,  and  went  every  day  to  his  work. 
In  the  morning  he  said  to  Jenny  :  "  Wife,  pray 
do  not  I0I  Jean  and  Jeannette  run  put  to  j)lay  until 
the  wolves  have  been  hunted.  It  would  not  be 
safe.    Keep  Bandy  in  too." 

Every  morning  Jack  said  the  same  thing  to 
Jenny,  and  idl  went  well  till  one  evening  he  did 
not  come  home  at  the  usual  time.  Jenny  went  to 
the  door,  looked  out,  came  in,  then  went  back,  and 
looked  out  again.  ^^  How  very  late  he  is  I  *'  she  said 
to  herself. 

^  Then  she  went  outside,  and  called  her  husband 
— "  Jack,  Jack  I " — no  answer.  Bandy  leaped  on 
her,  as  if  to  say:  "  Shall  I  go  and  look  for  him  ?  " 

"  Down,  good  dog,"  said  Jenny ; "  here^my  little 
Jeannette,  run  to  the  gate,  and  see  if  your  father 
is  coming.     You,  Jean,  go  along  the  road  to  the 
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end  of  the  garden  j^altng,  and  cry  aloud,  ^  Fatlieir, 
fiither ! ' "  The  ciuidrea  went  as  their  mother  UM 
them,  but.  could  not  see  their  father.  *>>  I  will  go 
and  find  him,"  said  little  Jean ;  ^  even  if  the  wolves 
should  eat  me**' 

**  So  will  I,"  said  his  little  sister,  and  off  they 
set  towards  tiie  forest;  -    ' 

In  the  meantime  their  father  had  come  home 
by  ano^er  road,  leaving  a  bundle  of  fagots  with 
a  neighbor  who  had  ordered  them.  - 

^^  Did  fou  meet  the  children  ?  "  ctaid  Jeiiny  as  he 
came  in. 

^^  The  children  I  *'  said  J[ack ;  ^^  no,  indeed ;  are 
theyput?" 

/'I  sent  theii(|  to  the  end  of  the  paling,  but  you 
have  come  by  pother  road,"  ,    ^ . 

Jack  did  not  put  down  his  axe,1but  1^  ran  as 
£ast  as  he  ooiild  to  the  spot. 

*'  Take  Balidy  with  you,"  cried  Jenny;  but  Bandy 
was  off  already,  and  gone  so  far  before^  that  hh 
master  could  not  see  him,  In  vain  the  poOT  father 
caUed  ^^  Jean,  Jeanette ; "  no  one  iuiswered,  andhis 
tears  began  to  fall,  for  he  feared  his  children  were  lost 

After  i^imning  on  a  long,  long  way,  he  thought 
he  heard  Bandy  bark.  He  went  straight  into  the 
wood  towards  the  sound,  his  axe  uplifted  in  hiahand. 

Bandy  had  come  up  to  the  two  children  just  as 
a  large  wolf  was  going  to  seize  them.  He  sprang 
at  the  wolf,3arkiug  loudly,  to  call  his  maetm** 
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Jade,  with  oae  blow  of  his  good  ase,  Jdlled  the 
gpraat  fierce  beast ;  but  it  was  too  late  to  save  poor 
Bandy-^he  was  dead  already,  the  wolf  had  killed  hiiB, 
The  f<'^ther  and  two  children  went  back  to  Jenny, 
full  of  joy  that  they  were  all  safe,  and  yet  they 
could  not  help  oilH|nng,  they  were  so  sorry  ^hat  good 
fEtithM  Bandy  was  dead.  They  buried  Inm  at  the 
bottom  of  the  garden,  and  put  a  large  itone  over 
him,  on  which  ^e  schoolmaster  wrote  the  following 
epitaph : 

^  Beneath  this  stone  there  lies  at  rest 
Bandy— K)f  all  good  dogs  the  best.'* 

,  Bandy  h  not  foi^otten  in  that  part  of  the  coun- 
try, for  when  any  one  is  very  true,  and  brave,  and 
fiiithful,  the  people  always  say  of  him:— He  is  as 
brave  and  fSaithful  as  Jack's  dog  Bandy. 


1 


li  "• 


mm 

Ll'lTLE  THINGS. 

£d-win 

beau-te-ous      o-cean 

great-est 

build-ing 

hum-ble           atrtempt 

di-vid-ed 

op-po-site 

prop-er            e-tei^ni-ty 

yon-der 

work-men 

brick-lay-ers    er-rors 

vip-ttie 

mor-tar 

no-tion             count-less 

kind-ness 

tiiere-fore 

put-ting           de-spise 

moun-tain 

BBIOK  IJPOK  BBICK:.  ^ 

Edwin  was  one  day  looking  at  a  large  building. 
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wliiob  was  iMiiag  put  up  just  opposite  his  Other's 
house.  He  watched  thewmkikieiiirain  day  to  day, 
as  they  carried  up  the  bricJ&9  and  mortar,  and  then 
placed  them  in  thj^  proper  order*  ^is  father  said 
to  him, — 

"  Edwin,  you  seem  to  be  very  much  taken  up  with 
the  bricklayers ;  pray^  what  iBtay  yo4'  be  thinking 
about;  ?  Hi^te  you  any  notion  of  learning  the 
trade?r 

*^Noi"  said  Edwin,  smUIng;  ^but  I  was  just 
thinking  what  a  little;  thing  a  brick  is,  and  yet  that 
this  great  house  is  t)uilt  by  laying  one  brick  upon 

another.** 
"  Very  true,  iny  boy ;  never  forget  it.    Just  so  is 

it  with  all  great  works.  All  your  learning  is  only 
one  little  lesson  added  to  another.  Ma  man  could 
walk  round  the  world,  it  would  just  be  by  putting 
one  foot  before  the  other  many  timesi  Your  whole 
life  will  be  made  up  of  one  little  moment 
another.  The  ocean  itself  is  made  up  of  c< 
little  drops  of  water." 

^  Learn  from  this  not  tO  despise  little  things. 
Learn  also,  not  to  be  afraid  of  great  labor.  The 
greatest  labor  becomes  easy  if  divided  into  parts. 
You  cannot  jump  over  a  mountain^  but  step  by 
step  will  take  you  to  the  other  fM0.  Do  not  fear, 
therefore,  to  attenq^  great  thin^  ^ways  remem- 
ber that  the  whole  «|  yoadei  bi^lttng  is  only  one 
brick  upon  another. 
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%S^!tM  0BOPS  OF  WATBE. 

L^ttl6  dropB  of  wateTj 
Little  graiiiis  of  sand^ 

ifake  -the  mighty  ocean. 
And  the  beauteous  land. 

•ftnta  tliie  little  minutes, 
Hustle  though  they  bei 

Make  the  mighty  ages 
0f  eteia^ty. 

thus  our  little, errors 
Leacl  the  soul  away* 

From  the  path  of  virtue^ 
Oft  i^  sin  to  stray. 

tittle  deeds  of  kindness 
Little  words  of  love, 

Make  on  earth  an  Eden, 
Like  the  heaven  above* 
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L   PRESENCE  OF  MIND.— II. 

INGENIOUS 

DEVICE. 

ceil-ing              :    tin-a-ble 

Bcaf-fold 

hand-i-work          pas-sion 

8tock-ing 

per-ceiv-ed             chiiii-ney 

keep-sake 

ut-ter-ly                fac-to-ry 

dead-ly 

spoil'ing                de-scend-ing 

in-ge-ni-ouB 

PBBSBNCB  OF  MIND. 

Two  men  were  engaged  in  painting  the  ceiling  of 
a  grand  church.  A  platform  of  wood  was  slung  up 
for  them  to  stand  on,  at  a  great  height  from  the  floor 
below. 

One  of  them  had  just  finished  a  portion  pf  hi^ 
work,  and^^his  mind  was  so  bent  on  it,   that 
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forgetting  where  he  was,he  began  to  move  away  from 
the  picture  to  see  his  handiwork  in  the  best  light. 

Step  by  step,  he  walked  slowly  backwards,  until 
his  foot  rested  almost  on  the  edge  of  the  platform. 
His  friend,  at  that  instant,  perceived  the  danger; 
but  how  could  he  prevent  it  ?  To  speak  wa9  in  vain, 
and  not  to  spe&k  seemed  only  to  make  death  more 
sure ;  for  one  more  step  would  send  the  man  dash- 
ing on  »  stcme  £oor  beneath. 

Quick  as  thought^  the  ^end  snatched  up  a  paint- 
bnlfiih,  and  daubed  'it  over  the  fine  pictu^e^  tttterl^r 
spoijisg  it.  With  an  angry  i^eeoh,  the  painter 
mad^  a  rush  forward  to  checlt  his  friend,  and  to 
ward  off  the  cruel  stroke;  but  he  met  a  face  thai 
was  deadly  pale.  In  his  turn  he  paused  and  stood 
looking  at  his  Mend,  who,  unable  to  speak,  pointed 
Out  the  r^son  of  his  strange  action. 

The  storm  of  passion  was  over  at  once,  and  the 
painter  wept,  while  he  blessed  the  hand  that  had 
robbed  him  for  a  time  of  fame,  pride,  and  joy,  but 
had  saved  his  life. 

INGENIOUS  DEVICE. 

After  hard  toil  for  many  weeks,  the  tall  chimney 
of  a  new  factory  was  built  up.  The  men  put  the 
last  stroke  to  their  work,  and  came  down  as  quickly 
as  they  could.  In  his  haste  the  last  but  one  drew 
the  rope  out  of  the  pulley.  This  want  of  ca^e  turned 
'  their  joy  to  fear. 

There  stood  one  man  at  the  top  with  no  means 
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I  means 


of  descending.  What  could  be  done?  There  ir«l 
no  scaffold;  and  no  ladder  would  reach  hlUliie 
height.  The  men  had  come  down  by  the  pulley ; 
and  there  it  was  still,  fixed  and  firm,  at  the  top  of  the 
chimney ;  but  the  rope  lay  in  a  coil  on  thegroimd. 

They  all  stood  in  silence,  looking  up  at  tiheir 
lonely  Mend  on  the  top,  while  he  saw  no  way  of 
help  from  their  hands  below.  Just  then  his  wife 
came  up,  and  with  quick  thought  and  gdbd  sense 
she  was  able  to  save  her  hueband.  *^John,"  she 
called  oul^f  but  whajb  did  she  say  ?  What  did  she 
bid  ium  do  ?  Those,  who  oiaiuiot  find  out  mittt  be  told. 

With  all  her  strength  slie  shouted:  ^*  Jolm,  rive 
your  stocking ;  begin  at  the  toe.''  He  knew  at  once 
what  she  meant,  and  drawing  off  his  Btocld^«-*Hao 
doubt  knit  by  lus  wife,— cut  off  the  end,  and  sOcoi 
set  free  the  thread.  He  rove  a  long  piece,  and  to 
{his  he  tied  a  little  piece  of  brick,  and  gently  let  it 
down  for  eager  hands  to  reach. 

Meantime  his  wife  had  managed  to  get  a  ball 
of  thin  twine,  and  it  was  doon  made>  £ast  to  the 
worsted.  With  a  shout,  they  told  John  to  pull  up 
again.  He  did  so,  and  they  soon  heard  the  words, 
"I  have  it."  The  pulley-rope  was  then  made  fast  to 
the  twine. 

With  a  glad  heart  John  drew  it  up,  and  put  it 
over  the  pulley.  Then  snatching  up  the  rest  of  the 
stocking,  which  to  him  was  a  keepsake  for  life,  he  let 
himself  down  as  the  other  men  had  done^till  he  reach- 
ed the  ground  in  safety. — Tales  that  are  Trttb. 
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I,  THE  INDIAN  WOMAN  AND  THE  BEAR. 
II.  STORY  OF  A  BEAR. 


Ind-ian 

qual-i-ties 

a-wa-ken-ed 

ap-proach-iiig 

fortru-nate 

en-e-my 


geii'^r^il-ly 

pow-ep-ful 

at-tempt-ed 

com-mitrted 

ex-citing 

pup-pies 


heav-i-er 

dread-ful-ly 

pos-si-ble 

sat-liihfied 

ac-count-6d 

quar-ters 


THE  INDIAN  AVOMAN  AND  THE  B£AB. 

Courage  and  presence  of  mind  are  qualities  that 
every  one  ought  to  try  and  possess. 
An  Indian  woman  was  once  returning  home 
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thXOUgh  the  woocb.  She  was  all  alone,  and  was 
anxious  to  get  home  before  it  grew  dark,  for  there 
were  wolves  and  bears  in  the  woods ;  and,  as  it  was 
spring-time,  when  the  bears  had  awakened  from 
their  long  winter  sleep,  she  knew  that  they  were 
very  fierce.  Put  soon  a  rustling  in  the  leaves  and 
a  crashing  of  branches  told  her  that  some  animal 
was  approaching. 

She  drew  out  a  long  knife  which  she  .:was  fortu- 
nate enoug[h  to  have  with  her,  and  watched  for  the 
expected  enemy.  He  soon  appeared,  in  the  shape 
of  a  hnge  black  bear,  and,  seeing  the,  woimah,  came 
forward  to  seize  her.  She,  with  great  presence  of 
mind  put  her  back  against  a  tree,  so  that  the  bear 
could  not  easily  bug  her  and  squeeze  her  to  death, 
as  bears  generally  do,  and,  holding  her  knife  in  front 
of  her,  waited  Bruin^s  approach. 

The  bear  came  slowly  on,  and  when  he  got  near 
the  womaos  raised  himself  on  his  hind  legs  to  seize 
her  in  his  powerful  forepaws.  The  brave  woman 
never  lost  her  presence  of  mind,  even  when  she  saw 
the  glaring  eyes  of  the  bear  before  her  face,  and  felt 
his  hot  breath,  but  calmly  stood,  and  watching  her 
chance,  she  plunged  the  knife  right  into  his  heart 
and  killed  him  at  once. 

If  she  had  attempted  to  run  away  the  bear  would 
soon  have  caught  her,  and  had  she  xiot  behaved  as 
lively  as  she  did,  there  islittle  doubt  but  that  she 
would  have  lost  her  life.  ' 
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STORT  OF  A  BEAB. 

•  « 

In  one  of  the  new  settlements  in  the  hack  country 
some  hunters  went  out  in  chase  of  some  hears  that 
had  committed  great  havoc  among  their  fields. 
After  an  exciting  chase,  they  killed  two  hears. 
With  one  of  these  hears  were  two  young  cuhs. 
They  were  quite  small,  just  like  fat  young  puppies, 
with  black  hair  and  thick  clumsy-looking  paws. 
The  hunters  caught  the  little  cubs  when  their 
mother  was  shot,  and  brought  them  home.  i 

One  of  these  cubs  was  a  very  pla3rful  little  fel- 
low, and  was  called  Jack  by  the  son  of  one  of  the 
hunters.  He  soon  became  quite  tame,  and  followed 
his  master  about.  He  was  very  fond  of  sugar  and 
firuit<|  and  got  iiito  many  a  scrape  trying  to  get  them 
whim  he  ought  not  to  have  done  so,  just  as  some 
naugh^  boys  do. 

Jack  followed  his  master  to  school,  and  used  to 
play  about  in  the  woods  till  school  was  over,  and 
then  he  was  always  sure  of  a  good  supply  of  apples, 
and  cakes,  Mid  maple  sugar.  Some  of  the  chil^ 
dren  were  a&aid  of  Jack  at  first,  but  as  he  was  a 
playful  fellow,  never  hurting  any  of  them,  they 
soon  began  to  like  him,  and  he  became  a  genera) 
favorite. 

He  knew  as  well  as  any  of  them  whereotihe  good 
things  were,  and  if  he  was  not  helped,  he  sometimes 
helped  himself.    He  enjoyed  a  gambol  and  frolic 
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with  the  dogs  too,  but  m  he  wm  heavier  then  thegr 
were,  though  not  lo  active,  they  liked  to  keep  away 
from  too  close  quarters  with  Jack. 

One  day  poor  Jack  was  missed,  andgreat  was  the 
sorrow  of  the  whole  school.  Search  was  made  for 
him  everywhere,  but  wit)iottt  success,  and  it  was 
supposed  that  he  had  met  some  of  his  friends  in  the 
woods,  an4  had  gone  away  with  them. 

Well,  by  and  by  the  boys  and  girls  grew  up  to 
be  men  and  women,  and  the  old  schoolmaster 
]  died,  and  poor  Jack  was  quite  forgotten,  until  one 
day,  "v^hen  a  new  set  of  children  and  a  new  master 
were  in  the  same  school-house,  in  walked  a  great 
black  bear. 

Such  a  scrambling  was  never  seen.  Svsiy  one 
tried  to  run  away,  out  of  the  windows,  out  of  the 
doors,  under  the  desks;  and  all  were  driladfully 
frightened.  But  the  bear  marched  coolly  in  and 
seated  himself  before  the  fire,  looking  round  as 
pleased  as  possible. 

Seeing  the  bags  and  baskets  hanging  on  the  pegA, 
he  started  up,  raised  himself  on  his  hind-legs,  and 
hdtped  himself  to  all  that  was  good  in  them,  apples 
and  maple  sugar,  but  did  not  attempt  to  harm  any 
person.  \ 

,  ,  Having  satisfied  himself,  he  walked. out  agaij^ 
quite  leisurely.  By  this  time  a  general  alarm  nad 
been  raised,  and  all  the  young  men  started  in  pu9*{ 
suit.    As  thc-bear  did  not  attempt  to  run,  he  was 
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t»oon  come  up  with  and  shot.  But  what  was  the 
sorrow  and  surprise  when  it  was  fouiidvthat  the 
bear  was  no  other  iMn  their  old  friend  lack,  who 
had  come  back  to  pay  them  a  visit. 

They  knew  it  was  Jack  by  some  marks  on  his 
skin,  and  that  accounted  for  his  being  so  quiet.  He 
also  had  known  the  old  school-house  again,  but  the 
poor  fellow  did  not  know  that  his  old  playmate 
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>   THE  YOUNG  MOUSE, 
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In  a  crack  near  the  cupboard,  with  dainties  pro- 
"   vided, 

A  certain  young  mouse  with  her  mother  resided ; 
So  securely  they  lived  in  that  snug  quiet  spot, 
Any  mouse  in  the  land  might  have  envied  their  lot» 

But,  one  day,  the  young  mouse,  who  was  given  to 
roam,  ^ 

Having  made  an  excursion  some  way  from  hei 
home, 
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On  a  sudden  roturn'd,  with  such  joy  in  her  eyes, 
That  hergiu}',  sedate  parent  ex^resald  some  sur- 
prise^ 

"O  mother,"  said  she, "  the  good  folks  of  this  house, 
I  'm  convinced,  have  not  any  ill  will  to  a  mouse; 
And  those  tales  can't  be  true  you  always  are  telling. 
For  they've  been  at  such  pains  to  construct  us  y 
dwelling. 

*'  The  floor  is  of  wood,  and  the  walls  ar«, of  wires, 
Exactly  the  size  that  one's  comfort  requires ; 
And  I  'm  sure  that  we  there  should  have  nothing  to 

fear. 
If  ten  cats,  with  their   kittens,    at  once   should 
'     appear.  Pi 


1^      8B0QND   eOOK  OF  R1!ADING' LESSONS. 

^^  And  then  they  have  made  such  nice  holes  in  the 

wall, 
One  could  slip  in  and  out,  with  no  trouble  at  all ; 
But  forcing  one  through  such  rough  cn^nnies  as 

these. 
Always  gives  one*s  poor  ribs  a  most  terrible  squeeze. 

"  Bit  the  best  of  all  is,  they've  provided  us  well 
With  a  large  piece  of  cheese,  of  most  exquisite 

smell; 
'Twas  so  nice,  I  had  put  in  my  head  to  go  through. 
When  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  come  and  fetch  you." 

"  Ah,  child,"  said  her  mother,  "  believe,  I  entreat. 
Both  the  cage  and  the  cheese  are  a  terrible  cheat ; 
Do  not  think  all  that  trouble  they  take  fc   our 

good; 
They  would  catch  us,  and  kill  us  all  there,  if  they 

could, 

"  As  they've  caught  and  kill'd  scores — and  I  never 

could  learn 
That  a  mouse  who  once  enter'd  did  ever  return !  " 
Let  the  young  people  mind  what  the  old  people  say 
And  when  danger  is  near  thenty   keep   out  of  the 

way. 
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THE  BOY  LOST  IN  THE  BUSH. 
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Kar  away  in  the  backwoods  there  lived  a  young 
lad,  named  Willie  Wilson,  in  an  old  log-shanty,  with 
his  father  and  mother.  They  were  very  poor,  and 
had  hard  work  on  their  rough  bush  farm  to  make 
both  ends  meet. 

Willie  often  went  into  the  woods  with  his  father,^ 
and  while  his  father  was  at  work,  Willie  would  pick 
berries  or  go  fishing  in  the  stream.  One  day,  how- 
ever, Willie  had  wandered  away,  not  thinking  of 
what  he  was  doing,  until  it  began  to  grow  dark,  and 
he  thought  it  was  time  to  get  home.  He  s^iouted 
to  his  father,  but  was  surprised  at  not  hearjjg  ^y 
reply.  Louder  and  louder  he  called,  until  he  cotdd 
cry  no  more,  but  in  the  deep  thick  woods  he  hoard  no 
answering  voice.  Poor  Willie  was  lost — ^lost  in 
the  pathless  forest. 

He  was  not  a  big  boy,  but  he  had  a  brave  heart. 
He  was  hungry,  and  tried  to  eat  some  of  the  berries 
he  had  picked,  but  he  could  scarcely  swallow  them, 
for  he  felt  as  if  he  had  a  big  liunp  in  his  throat. 

12 
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He  felt  inclined  to  cry,  but,  thought  be,  "  i1.'s  no 
use  crying;  I  must  try  and  find  my.  way  out/' 
Poor  fellow ;  he  wandered  on  and  on,  and  still  the 
woods  looked  the  same,  and  still  no  one  *nswpred 
his  cries.  It  now  became  so  dark  that  he  could  see 
no  longer,  and  as  he  was  quite  worn  out  he  laid 
himself  down  under  a  tree,  and  cried  himself  to 
sleep. 

Next  morning  he  awoke  refreshed,  but  had  to  rub 
his  eyes  a  long  time  before  he  could  remember 
where  he  was.  He  sat  up  and  looked  arounti,  ate  a 
few  of  his  berries,  and  tried  to  think  of  what  his' 
father  would  do  if  he  were  there.  As  he  sat  there, 
he  thought  he  heard  the  murmuring  of  a  stream  in 
the  distance.  He  lifetened  carefully  to  know  the 
exact  direction,  then  looking  straight  towards  it,  off 
he  set  to  try  and  reach  it.  He  had  seen  his  father 
guide  him  ^elf  by  always  keeping  three  trees  in 
the  same  line,  and  he  did  so  now,  and  found,  to 
his  great  delight,  that  the  sound  of  the  water  in- 
creased. Cautiously  looking,forVv"ard  from  one  tree 
in  front  to  one  still  further  on,  so  a^  not  to  go 
either  to  the  right  or  left  out  of  the  straight  line, 
h^  soon  reached  the  banks  of  the  stream. 

He  knew  now  that  ')y  keeping  along  the  edge  of 
the  stream  he  would  in  time  come  to  some  clearing. 
But  the  wood  was  dense,  the  fallen  trees  numerous, 
and  the  brushwood  so  thick  that  he  had  hatd  work 
to  make  any  progress.     Little  by  little, the  berries 
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went,  and  still  the  brave  little  fellow  plodded  on, 
until  the  second  night  came  on.  Weary  and  foot- 
sore he  again  lay  down  to  rest,  and  again  cried  him- 
self to  sleep,  after  praying  to  God  to  help  him  and 
bring  him  to  his  parents  once  more. 

Next  morning  heNyas  very  hungry.  No  berries 
were  to  be  found,  but  his  brave  spirit  kept  him  up, 
and  still  he  pushed  on  down  the  bank  of  tHe  stream. 
At  last,  when  almost  worn  out,  his  clothes  all  torn 
and  himseir  cut  and  bruised,  he  spied  a  little  clear- 
ing. Gathering  all  his  energies  togeth|pr  he  managed 
to  reach  it,  and  soon  came  to  a  smsdl  log-shanty, 
where  he  was  taken  care  c*  Upon  inquiring,  it 
was  found  that  he  was  now  twenty  miles  from  his 
home,  but  the  kind  people,  who  had  taken  him  in, 
managed  to  send  word  to  his  distracted  father,  who 
joyfully  came  and  took  him  home.  His  mother 
when  she  saw  him,  wept  with  joy  again,  after  having 
wept  and  mourned  for  her  poor  lost  boy,  whom  she 
never  exp  fee  ted  to  see  again.  Nor,  indeed,  would 
Willie  have  ever  reached  home,  if  he  had  not  been 
brave  and  determined  in  spite  of  all  obstacles. — 
Campbell's  Second  Readeb. 
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OLD  MOTHER  HUBBARD  AND  HER  DOG. 
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Old  mother  Hubbard 
Went  to  the  cupboard, 

To  gei  her  poor  dog  a  bone ; 
But  when  she  came  there, 
The  cupboard  was  bare, 

And  so  the  poor  dog  got  none. 

8he  went  to  the  baker's 
To  buy  him  some  bread, 
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But  when  she  came  back 
The  poor  dog  was  dead. 

She  went  to  the  joiner's 

To  buy  him  a  coffin, 
But  when  she  caine  back 

The  poor  dog  was  laughing. 

She  took  a  clean  dish 

To  get  him  some  tripe, 
But  when  she  came  back 

He  was  smoking  a  pipe. 

She  went  to  the  hatter's 

To  buy  him  a  hat, 
But  when  she  came  back 

He  was  feeding  the  cat. 

She  went  to  the  tailor's 

To  buy  him  a  coat. 
But  when  she  came  back 

He  was  riding  a  goat. 

She  went  to  the  cobblers 

To  buy  him  some  shoes, 
But  when  she  came  back  ^ 

He  was  reading  the  new8»      ;. 

She  went  to  the  hosier's 

To  buy  him  some  hose. 
But  when  she  came  back 

He  was  dressed  in  his  clothes. 
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The  ddme  made  a  courtesy 

The  dog  made  a  bow ; 
The  dame  said,   ^*  Your  servant,** 

The  dog  said,  "  Bow-wow.*' 

This  wonderful  dog 

Was  dame  Hubbard's  delight; 
He  could  sing,  he  could  dance, 

He  could  read,  he  could  write. 

She  gave  him  rich  dainties, 

Whenever  he  fed ; 
And  built  him  a  tomb-stone. 

When  he  was  dead. 


PART  IV. 


THE  DOG  AND  THE  BOAT. 
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Master  Tom  had  come  down  to 
a  little  boat  which  his  grandfather 
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the  river  to  sail 
had  given  him, 
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It  was  all  very  pleasant,  until  the  string  which  held 
the  little  craft  broke,  and  away  it  went  for  a  cruise 
on  its  own  account,  and  finally  stuck  fast  un  a  buoy, 
to  which  a  boat  was  usually  moored.  ^ 

Poor  Tom  was  sadly  put  out  at  this  mishap,  and 
like  many  boys  who  ought  to  know  better,  he  began 
to  cry  bitterly.  His  cries  attracted  the  attention  of 
a  gentleman  passing,  who  had  a  fine  dog  with 
him. 

"  Why  what's  the  matter,  my  little  man  ?  Don't 
cry  so,  and  we'll  see  if  we  can't  find  a  way  of  getting: 
the  boat  again.  You  must  ask  my  dog  to  get  it  for 
you.  Come  here,  Faust,"  and  he  whistlea  to  the 
dog.  Now,  say  to  him,  *  Pleas%,  Mr.  Faust,  go  and 
get  my  boat  for  me.'  " 

Tommy  did  so,  half  laughing  and  half  crying,  but 
fully  believing  in  the  powers  of  the  dog.  And  the 
gentleman,  jerldng  a  stone  into  the  water  just  beyond 
where  the  boat  lay,  drew  Faust's  attention  to  it. 

With  a  bound  the  noble  dog  dashed  into  the 
water,  swam  out  to  the  boat,  seized  it  in  his  jaws, 
and  turned  his  head  towards  the  bank  again,  Tommy 
screaming  with  delight  at  the  prospect  of  regaining 
his  lost  treasure. 

Instead,  however,  of  advancing  at  once  towards 
the  shore,  the  dog  seemed  to  remain  in  the  same 
place,  beating  the  water  with  his  paws  to  keep 
himself  afloat,  and  whining  gently,  as  if  he  ^as  in 
trouble. 
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The  gentleman  called  him,  but  that  only  seemed 
to  make  him  struggle  harder,  without  making  the 
slightest  progress.  A  knot  of  people  soon  gathered 
round  the  spot,  each  one  giving  his  own  opinion  as 
to  what  was  wrohg.  ^ 

At  last  the  gentleman, .by  raising  himself  up  by 
a  branch  of  a  tree,  was  able  to  perceive  the  cause 
of  his  poor  dog's  danger.  The  string  had  become 
twisted  round  the  buoy,  and  poor  F  ist  was  caught 
by  it  too. 

He  now  became  very  anxious,  as  Faust  was  a  great 
favorite,  and  sent  hither  and  thither  for  a  boat,  but 
there  was  none  to  be  had.  The  poor  dog's  struggles 
seemed  to  grow  weaker  and  weaker ;  and  at  last  the 
gentleman  could  bear  it  no  longer,  and^  throwing 
off  his  coat,  vest,  and  neckcloth,  said,  ^^  He  shall  not 
perish,  if  I  can  helji  it,  my  noble  Faust.  Who  will 
lend  me  a  knife  ?  " 

Several  were  at  once  offered;  and  seizing  one,  he 
dashed  into  the  water,  and  swam  out  with  powerful 
strokes  to  the  struggling  animal.  As  soon  as  the 
poor  dog  perceived  his  master  coming,  he  ceased 
howling,  and  redoubled  his  efforts  to  keep  himself 
afloat. 

The  gentleman  soon  reached  the  buoy,  and  swim- 
ming round  the  dog  to  avoid  the  stroke  of  his  paws, 
he  supported  himself  by  resting  one  hand  on  the 
buoy,  and,  grasping  the  knife  with  the  other^severed 
the  string  at  one  stroke. 
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The  dog,  freed  from  restxaiitt^  at  once  rose  higher 
in  the  water ;  and,  as  if  to  thank  his  master,  he  ewam 
to  him  with  the  little  hpat  inliis  mouth,  quite  forget, 
ting  in  his  affection  hJb  own  struggles  and  danger. 

Merely  waiting  to  assure  himself  that  %  lioble 
animal  hed  strength  euough%  regain  the  bank,  his 
m^ter  set  him  tiie  example  by  quitting  the  buoy, 
and,  striking  out  lustily  for  the  shore.  But  now  the 
weight  of  his  clothes,  thoroughly  soaked  as  they  had 
become,  began  to  tell  on  him,  and  his  strokes  be* 
OMie  weaker,  wjiije  his  breath  came  short  and 
thick.    Faust,  on  the  contrary^  ib^^  on] 

jftttd  reached  the  shoi^  before  his  master  had  com- 
|deted  half  the  ^taauce. 

\  Th»  dog  dropped  the  boat  on  the  bank,  and 
merdy  stoppii^g  to  shake  the  water  from  his  ears, 
tile  generous  animal  plunged  in  again  to  m6et  his 
master*  It  WfKi  #ell  he  did  so,  for  his  master*s 
jth  was  fast  failing  him;  but  availing  him- 

l#f#ie^bg%  one  arm 

aeirasa  hli  back,  and  paddling  with  the  other,  he 
half  swim  and  was  half  dragged  to  th^  bank  in 

After  wringing  the  water  frooi  his  hair,  he  hastily 
resimied  his  coat  and  vest,  while  the  crdwd  arc^d 
cheered  him  histiilv.    And  truly  a  iihe  sight 
to  see  the  noble  dog  and  his  brave  master  w 


Cf. 


"t^'K- 


WL 
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I.  TRY  AGAIN.^II  "MY  FATHER'S  AT 
^    THE  HELM-" 

pa*ti^iice  threat-eii4tig 

asHsail-ed  oiye^-whelm 

dls-tract4ng  an-chor 

ooiii-pcHnix«  feor-l^ 

TBT  AGAIN. 

'TIS  a  lesson  yQU  f^iUd  heedy'--^^ 
1^ 

'     ']^  Try  $^ia. 

£et  your^oourage  tli^Q  app|iinr9 

JPoiTii  if  you  will  perseTeii^ 
"You  wul  opnq[uer,  iiever  Im^ »  ,  a 
Try  again; 

Once  or  twice  ^bougb  yo^Aoi^  Jul« 

Try  again. 
If  3rou  ^u^  at  last  previdt 

If  If  e  j»t|iy^  '^^  dt^graqe 
Though  we  may  no^t  win  the  race. 
What  should  you  aib  in  that  case  ? 
Try  again. 

If  you  find  your  task  is  hard 

Try  again ; 
Time  will  bring  you  your  reward. 

Try  again. 


li 


\' 


'fHi       SEOOHD  BOOK  OP  KKUJtaa  UE8S(^. 


I*t., 


All  t^at  other  fol&i can  do, 
Why,  inrith  patience,  should  not  jouj 
Only  kee^  this  rule  in;view^—      ^^ 
Try  again.  i^ 


n 


"MY  PATHlat'B  AT  THE  HELM. 

The  curling  wmm  with  awful  roar 

A  little  boat  assaird; 
And  fallid  lear'a  distxaeting  power 
^  d*er  an  on  board  i»«vml'd. 
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Save  one,' the  captain's  darling  child, 
Who  steadfast  fiew'd  the  storm, 

And  cheerful,  with  composure  smiled 
At  danger's  threateni]%  Uaa> 

■  **' Why  sporfsi  tbcrti  <3iW  a*  «eamfpr  5^isiii 

"  While  tewors  overwhelm?" 
•'Why  should i  fear?"  the  bojr  replied*' 
••  My  fMh^'s  at  the  helm  t  ** 

So  when  our  world  hy  aU  is  reft,. 
-    Oir^ettrtMttMF^  g^^ 


>    "» 


Then  turn  to  Him,  'mid 
When  wants  and  w^ioee 

Bemembming,  like  1^ 
Our  Father's  at  tiidh^ii! 


l^-'^ 


THEiBOt  43Jf^ 


sev-er-al 
r&-main«ed 


8in*gu-Iar 
dc^e-fnl4y 


moum-ing 
re^^d 


A  little  boy,  of  the  name  pi  Darwyi,  had  a  beaiv 
tilul  spaniel  dog,  which  was  called  Argus. 

The  boy  was  taken  ill,  and  after  a  fe^Pdays' 
sidiness,  died,  and  the  dog»  who  seemed  to  mourn 


^  1 


^,   V 
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fot  lijm  as  much  w  my  one,  followed  the  fgmUy  to 
tJiegfi^.,  *- 

For  liberal  days  the  dog  was  missed  from  the 
house;  tot  at  length  he  returned,  and  afierlooking 
asouBd  as  if  in  search  of  something,  he  went  away. 

Agdn  he  Fetumed  and  went  as  before ;  and  what 
is  vary  ringulai^  the  f amUy  missed  several  things 
fiSpM>&agedto  littleiD^win.  f 

:ftl»  .:day:  they  w«t(^ied  the^  dog 
bi|A»Md.^w  Mm^^  take  his  yot4hg 
run  off  with  it  towaiNls  the(  gf'^Yt^7^^ 

QD^fi^wihg  t»e  dog,  theyfound,  in  ahole  which 
^^iwi^^d  in  llie  grave,  a  cap,  a  pair  of  dioes, 
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in 


They  took  poor  ArgUB  away,  and  shut  him  up  at 
home;  but  he  refused  to  ^ftt, and  moaned  so  dole- 
fully that  they  let  him  go.  ^«KKm  a*  he  ^vfas  fr^ 
he  again  ran  off  to  the  grave,  ftnd  there  the  kind 
Uttle  animal  remained  till  he  £ed,  mounting  fi»r 
his  lost  master.  *  ,       "* 


^MMH* 


.    IL 


THE  StORT  OF  THE  BlRtH  Ot  OlMT 

HSATlbUR. 


,*-*. 


pro-phets  la-ment-ing  di-reo^on 
Beth^le-hem  joy-ful-ly  Haa-ahrel^i 
ex-pect-ed        friend-ship       hen«B-forth 

Mi^ny  of  the  Eastern  nations,  and  among  othem 
the  Jews,  had  been  taught  from  ^r(|Btotest  ag^ 
to  expect  the  Inrth  of  a  great  eaA  woiM^i^  I^^ 
w)iio  should  rdgn  over  alM^e  people  ctf  the  eairth# 
One  of  the  prophets  of  Israel  l»d  spofceraof  him 
aaii^  J|tar  rifdog  out  of  Jiwjobt  iildvoiidi^rto^^ 
th«  ap^^earim  abright  stiui'had  been  ^kfc^c^ 

for  to  siiow  the  tUne  of  his  birtihi  i     ^  ■ 

^pw  when  Jesus  was  born  in  6etldeheti,hrls6 
mi^,  living  in  a  distant  ppui>try  of  the  fiastr  sft«^ « 
beautiful  star  in  the  heavens,  whieh  seemed  to 


■^i 
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pdnt  out  the  way  to  the  chief  city  of  the  Jews. 
So  tiiey  came  there  and  asked  where  He  was  who 
w^  born  King  of  the  Jews,  for  they  had  seen  His 
•tar  in  the  East,  md  were  come  to  worship  Him. 
This  people  of  the  city,  together  with  Hei:od  t^ieir 
king,  were  greatly  troubled  when  they  heard  these 
words,  so  Herod  called  together  the  chief  priests, 
and  the  most  learned  mei}i  of  the  city,  and  asked 
th«ai  where  it  was  that  the  Christ  w^  expected  to 
be  bom.  They  told  him  in  Bethlehem.of  Judea ; 
for  there  was  an  old  |>rophecy  that  out  of  that  city 
should  come  one  who  was  to  rule  over  Israel. 

Then  Herod  sent  for  the  wise  men,  a^  after  he  1 
had  asked  tb^un  about  tiie  star  which  they  had  seen, 
he  bade  them  go  to  Bethlehem,  (nd  out  the  young 
child,  a^  bring  him  word  that  he  might  go  and 
worship  Him.  So  they  went  to  Bethlehem,  which 
was  only  a  few  miles  off.  And  as  they  went,  the  star, 
which  they  had  seen  in  their  own  far-off  country  in 
the  East;  moVed  on  before  them  till  it>  stood  over 
where  the  yonilg  child  was.  A  nd  when  they  came  to 
Him,  they  kneded  down  before  Him,  and  gave  Him 
rich  gifi»  of  gold  and  silver,  and  other  precious 
tlmigSyin  token  of  their  duty  and  subjection  to  Him« 

Mow,  when  Herod  had  desired  the  wise  men  to 
hfktg  him  word  where  the  young  child  was^,  that  he 
mlg^tgo  and  worship  Him,  he  had  deceived  themu 
H#4^d  not  w.mt  to  worship  Him,^  but  to  kill  llim; 
lof  as  JeiBus  was  called  King  of  the  Jews,|Jerpd 


■.k     •  * . 


\' 


(. 
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feared  that  He  might  some  day  take  his  kingdom 
from  him.  God,  who  knows  everything,  even  the 
very  thoughts  that  men  imagine  they  are  hiding 
in  their  hearts,  knew  how  wickedly  Herod  was  in^- 
tending  tp  act.  So,  in  a  dream,  God  told  the  wise 
men  not  to  retttm  to  him,  and  th^  therefore  went 
back  again  t^lppir  own  country  by  another  way. 

Herod  waned  anxiously  for  the  return  of  the 
wise  men.  But  when  he  found  they  had  gone  home 
again  without  coming  to  him  as  he  had  told  them, , 
he  was  iii  a  furious  rage ;  and,  in  order  to  make  sure^ 
that  the  child  Jesus  should  not  escape  him,  he  sent 
out  his  soldiers  to  kill  all  the  young  children  Wdfit^ 
two  years  old^not  only  in  Bethldhiem itself,  butin  aU 
tbecountry  round  about  it  Oh,  what  weep|ng  an4 
lamenting  were  there,  when  the  cruel  king  kiUed  all 
their  little  children  I 

But  God  had  provided  for  the  safety  of  Him  who 
was  ihdeed  the  Son  of  God,  though  HeiVyaa 
thought  to  be  the  son  of  Joseph,  Mary's  husbanct- 
After  the  wise  men  had  left  Bethlehem,  > v)d  sent#g| . 
angel  to  Joseph,  to  hid  him  take  the  yoan^  chil4 ' 
and  his  mother,  and  escape  with  tiiem  into  thelandi 
of  Egypt,  because  Herod  sought  Jesus  on  pu]q;>oie 
to  kill  Hum    The  angel  told  him  this  in  a  drewife 
But  Joseph  knew  that  God  had  sent  him ;  so  they 
at  once  fled  for  their  lives  into  Egypt.    Nor  did 
they  return  to  their  own  country  till  the  angel,  as  he 
had  said  he  would,  again  came  to  Joseph  in  a  drcam^ 
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find  told  him  that  as  the  wicked  king  was  dead, 
they  might  now  go  baok  to  their  own  home.  Then 
they  jpyf  ally  set  out  on  their  journey  to  the  }ind  of 
Israel.  But  when  they  got  there  and  foutifl  |;hat 
one  of  Herod's  sons^  who  was  as  wicked  a^d  Gfiiei 
as  bislathert  reigned  over  Judea  inhis  i^acet  Josei>h 
wairafiratd  of  going  thither.  God^  however^dire^pted 
hui^iii  a  dream,  to  go  to  another  part  of  the  Oouhtry 
of  w  JTcrws,  called  Galilee,  which  was  many  miles 
frdm  the  chief  city  wh^e  the  king  that  Joseph 
fSea^  wais  rdgning.  Oalilee  also  .was  govemed 
by^i^ildir  ruler  than  ^dea  was.  Hia  name  was 
AAtlj^;lii|d  though  theiie  two  kinga  were  brothers,' 
th^  #aB  no  Mendship  betweion  them.  So  there 
wai  everything  to  make  it  safe  for  the  holy  famUy 
to  go  and  live  there. 

When  Joseph  and  Mary,  with  their  ohild,w^om 

they  ibamed  Jesus,  came  by  God's  directioiei  into 

GaHlee,  they  took  up  their  abode  in  a  city  called 

!mtareth,  which  was  henceforth  the  home  of  our 

,  blessed  Lord. 

Aiid  the  child  Jesus  grew  up  in  health  and 
strength,  with  wisdom  far  above  that  of  a  common 
diM.  And  God,  His  Father,  blessed  Him,.80  that 
m  in  favor  with  both  God  and  man^t^^^ 


'I--** 


I       'Miv-;-- 
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GUARDSMAN 

9ad-den4y 

shout-ed 

e^mo-tion 

re-gard-less 

Val-i^ant 


'X;  r:^.' 


af-feotred 

cab-nuui 

foivaged 


mean-while.  . 
whiiwiy  ^ 
gopd-na-tur^od 
in-qui-ry  , 
four-foot^ 


mut-ter-ing 

corn-chand4er  l^ht^n?^^^^  .^ 

A  soldier  belongings  td  the  Life  Guards  iviiii> 
walking  idong  the  jatr^Bt;  one  day,  when  M;^^)«^ 
seen  to  stop  suddenly,  look  across  the  street,  and 
then  rush  over  to  a  horse  standing  with  an  jBmpty 
cab  on  the  other  side  of  the  way.    ^- 

"*  I  know  him,  I  know  him,''  he  shouted,  in  l^ 


isa*  saoteD  BCKNi-ar  aBADura  lmmw^ 


voiei^  of  Mftolm*  MgwcUew  of  thopMsen^by ;  *♦  it's 
my?  o^n^  old  YaliMity  v^imx  old  Wlow," 

Yhip^^r  hoiBO  tdiMl  to  know  Us  oiMMing 
haad  M^'  ^oo»  for  1m  llld  back  liis  mm  iiidpiifihed 
hU  ft(i||0  ligl^Bst  the  io^di^  w1m>  wm  toj  m^oh 
air<it|d  ft  meeting  bii  old  Mend  again. 

'fib  eabman«  too,  who  cMie  up  at  that  moment, 
^rapJMi^ed  at  the  scene.  After  a  few  mom^ts, 
tho^^M^an  ioraged  in  hiv  poeket,  muttering, 

aihe'|NE'0O»  '■'£.:.  '"j'-^-'^  ■'''■' 

«fiSe  ttuiUi  have  it,^^  if  it  wae  the  last,  the  dear  old 
hop  Ye||it  isn't  much,  bu4  it's  enough  for  a 
fbek  oiodHi  and  IH  tz^  him  to  it,  that  I  wUl."  \ 

'Xiyiirwad  a  eori  diandler'e  ileal',  and  off  the  sol* 
dier  ran  with  the  nosebag  for  a  feed  of  com ;  and  to 
see  him  undo  the  hi^gear  and  put  on  the  bag,  the 
horse  meanwhile  seeming  to  whinny  and  paw  with 
jj^easQie^  made  so  hearty  a  picture  that  it  was  no 
wonder  some  little  boys  cried  "  Hurrah  I "  and  the 
calnttiin  shook  handswith  the  good-natured'iR^er. 

**Be  j^wKlto  him,"  said  the  poor  fellow,  "use 
him  i|R#.  He's  as  good  a  bit  of  stuff  as  ever  was 
in  haniesa;  "  and  then  he  made  inquiry  as  to  where 
^prt^smit  stable  of  his  four-footed  friend  was. 

l^e  then  went  on  his  way,  his  pocket  lightened 
pi^bi^  of  his  last  coin,  but  his  heart  warmed  ^  a^ 
I  iMnre  no  doiibt,  horn  the  look  of  the  man'a^  I^ift 
|l^,  ^^  as  of^  irom  that  time  as  he  c(wl%  W 
looked  in  to  lee  old  Valiant.— Mbs. 


^Jiu. 


■'  -ku*-' 


WIND  IN  .▲  PBOLIO. 


cont-mo-tioii 

^lii»4;6r4iig 

keiM^Maii 

soatrter-ing 

moiiHiteT 

poul-tqr' 

Bl^ut-ten 

inatrron4y 

gob4}led 

whisk-ing 

of-feud-ed 

threai>^«ii^ 

ni6iH)i-le88 

sarlute 

ho-U^ky 

bon-nets 

oarper-ing 

bil4ow-7 

gin-ger-bread 

whiat-liiii; 

•tag-geiHiig 

lus-ti-er 

tray-el46r 

gleam-dug 

trun-dled 

itur4y 

fro-lioHKmie 

ur-ohins 

dwell-en 

tur4eya 

thiev-ish 

mid-aum«iner 

•ea«bird 

■  « 

The  wind  one  HKmiing  sprang  Up  froni  ile^ 
Sayings  "Now  for  a  frolio  now  for  a  leapt.  ; 
l^ow  for  a  mad-cap  galloping  chase  I 
ril  make  a  commotion  in  ^very  plaoel" 

So  it  swept  with  a  bustle  right  through  a  greiit  towit 
Caking  the  signs  and  scattering  down 
Shutters ;  and  whisking,  with  mercil^is  squalls, 
Old  women*s  bonnets  and  gingerbread  staUsi'  ' 
There  never  was  heard  a  much  lustier  shoUb»     - ; 
As  the  apples  and  oranges  trundled  about ;      ' 
And  the  urchins  that  stand  with  their  thievisli'e^^ 
fior  ever  on  watch,  ran  off  each  with  a  prize. 
IIl^  away  to  the  field  it  went,  blust'ring  and  B^ 

.pild^e  cattle  all  wondered  what  mozu^ 
eoiiiing. 


r-^-e,'--' 
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It  pluck'd  by  the  tails  the  grave  matronly  cows, 
And  toas'd  the  colts*  manes  all  over  their  biK>W8 ; 
Till,  offended  at  such  an  unusual  salute. 
They  all  tum'd  their  backs,  and  stqod  si^ky  and 
mute.  V   .  , 

So  on  it  weiilt  capering  and  playing  its  pranks, — 
Whistling  with  reeds  on  the  broad  river's  banks, 
Puffing  the  birds  as  they  sat  on  the  spray. 
Or  the  traveller  grave  on  the  king's  highway^ 
It  was  not  too  nice  to  hustle  the  bags 
Of  the  beggar,  and  flutter  his  dirty  rags ;  i 

'Twas  sobold  that  it  fear'd  not  to  play  its  joke 
With  the  doctor's  Tvig  or  the  gentleman's  cloak. 
*  Through  the  forestltroar'd,  and  cried  ga||y,**N6tv, 
You  sturdy  old  oaks,  1*11  make  you  bowl  **^ 
And  it  made  them  bow  without  more  ado. 
Or  it  crack'd  their  great  branches  through  and 
'  through. 

Then  it  rush'd  like  a  monster  on  cottage  and  farm. 
Sticking  their  dwiellers  with  sudden  alarm ;    . 
And'  they  ran  out  like  bees  in  a  midsummer  swajm : 
There  were  dames  with  their  'kerchiefe  tied  over 

.theirc^s,  t 

Togeetf  their  p6  free  froiri  mishapsf  ^ 

'[^1^  iurkeys  they  gobbled,  the  geese  scream'd  aloud, 
And  the  liens  crept  to  rbost  in  a  terrified  crowd? 
11^^  was  rearing  of  ladders,  and  logs  were  tjud  on. 
ii&re  the  thatch  frpni  the  roof  threatened  soon  io 
be  gone. 


#: 


% 
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But  the  wind  had  swept  on,  and  had  met  in  a  lane 
Witii  a  school-boy,  who  panted  and  struggled  in  rain; 
For  it  toBs'd  him  and  twirl'd  him,  then  pass'd* 

and  he  stood 
With  his  hat  in  a  pool,  and  his  shoes  in  the  mud* 

Then  away  went  the  wind  In  its  holiday  glee. 
And  now  it  was  far  on  the  billowy  sea ; 
And.  t]bLe  lordly  ships  felt  its  jtliggering  blow, 
And  the  little  boats  darted  to  and  fro. 


But  Ip !  it  was  night  and  it  sunk  to  rest. 
On  the  sea-bird's  rock  in  the  gleaming  west, 
Laughing  to  think  in  its  frolicsome  fun. 
How  little  of  mischief  it  had  done. 


'.■^ 


¥4 


THE  OLD  MAN  AND  HIS  ASS. 

dis-mount-ing        com-plais-ance      tru4g-i]^. 
shoul-ders  whist-ling  cr^pled   ; 

Ah  old  man  and  his  little  boy  were  driving  an 
ass  to  the  market  to  sell.  ^^  What  a  fool  is  this 
fellow,"  says  a  man  upon  the  road, "  to  be  trudgi]^ 
on  foot  with  his  son,  that  his  ass  may  go  light  F 
The  old  man,  heaTing  this,  set  his  boy  upon  th6a^ 
and  went  whistling  by  his  side.  "  Why,  sirrath^" 
cries  a  second  man  to  the  boy,  "  is  it  fit  for  you  ^to 


\^ 


mtof^m  BOOK  or  muMma  iasbom. 

%e  ridiBg,  while  your  poor  ag^edlltlieriB-witlM 
ipot  ?  "  Tbd  father,  upoa  this  rebuke^  took  down 
nis  boy  frdm  the  add  and  mounted  himself.  ^  £>o 
you  see,*'  says  a  third,  ^'  how  the  lazy  old  ktt^Te  xtdes 
alimg,  upon  his  beast,  while  his  poor  little  boy  is 
almost,  crippled  with  walking?'*  The  old  man  no 
sooi^er  heard  this,  than  he  took  up  liis  son  b^hmd 
hnn.'  " Pray, hohe&t Mend,*'  says afourth, ••iathat 
assybi&rown?^  "Yes," sayisttheman.  **(hieWould 
iiot  have  thought  so,'*  replies  the  odierj^bjr  your 
lon^&g  him  as  you  do  without  mercy.  Tou  and 
your  son  are  better  able  to  carry  thepoor  beast :#ian 
lie  Is  ti)  carry  you." 

**  Anything  to  please,"  says  the  owi^r ;  and  it- 
mountii^  with  Ids  son,  ^ey  tied  the  legs  of  the  ass 
together,  and  by  the  help  of  a  pole  tried  to  carry 
liim  upon  their  shbiQders  over  tlie  bridge  that  led 
to  the  town. 

This  was  so  amusing  a  right,  that  the  people  came 
iniorow^diB  to  laugh  at  it  i  till  the  a88,notlil^ig^the 
tbo  great  complaisance  of  his  master,  hmvt  astu^er 
the  cords  which  tiedhim,  slipped  from  the  pole,  and 
^l^iditied  into  the  river.  The  poor  old  man  ipade 
the  best  of  his  way  home,  ashamed  imd  verged,  that, 
^lir^^  ^  please  evei^rbody,  he  had  pleacted  n<N 
b^iifeiuwi  lost  his  ass  in  the  bargain.  11 


¥'/' 
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THE  BEST  FUN. 


com-pan-ions 

Bj^tris-feo-tiopi 
car-pen-ters 


a-bun-cU^it 
le-iu-deuce 


pira-pa«ir 
aoipeiUed    : 
afrtei^wardii 
ii^yo-oMaon 


m:: 


»!ffiiW,l)oj8,  rU  t(^  how  we  can  li»ve  «w^ 
ftin;*'^(i^  FSreddte  to  his  cjompariloiis,  j»1So  lad  a4- 
B^Mid  on  a  beautiful  moohligMt  eveqii^,  Iwr  did- 
Mgr^oyMjaUiugvand  fim  in  generall 

«Bow?*'V  « Where ?'V  **Wltatiri^?^ttA^ 
^inresal  ^iger  v<^ce$  all  at  once; 
,'  •«^1  h^rd  ^dow  M'Kay  tell  a  nian  amtle  iNryfe 
^ago,'*  t€pied  l^^dli^  »*  that  shewoiMgliirer  wad 
^tnp  with  a  sick  thild  txHii^  Sfe  «^  iii 
wopld  be  over  about  eight  o'clock.  Now,  M  mHlk 
as^he  is  gone,  let  us  go  and  make  abig  snow  nian 
on  her  door-step,  so  that  When  she  comes  baelt  hi 
the  morning,  she  cannot  get  into  her  htwisW  without 
first  knocking  it  out  of  the  way."       \^ 

"  Capital,"  "  First-rate,"  *'Hurrah,"  shouted  sonro 

rfthe^oys* 
•^See  here,"  said  Charlie,  " TU  teU  you  the  hm 

"What  is  it  ?"  again  inqubed  several  voices  at  «mca. 
**Wait  a  whHe,"  said  CharUe.    '*Who  has  a 
#o6dsaw?"- 
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^  I  liAYe,'* '« So  have  I," «'  And  V'  answered  tbree 
af  the  boys.  ^^  But  what  in  the  world  do  you  WM&t 
a  wood  saw  lor?"  "      - 

^m  ihall  flee,"^  replkd  Charlie.  '« It  is  almost 
cag)^  i^^elodc  iio  w,  so  go  uid  get  y4>iir  saws.  Ton, 
IVedcUe  and  Nathan,  get  each  an  axe,  audi  wiH  get 
sMoftf.  Letns ail  beback here  infifteen'minntes, 
ana  lilbn  FB  show  y6n  the  fan." 

Tlie  boys  separated  to  go  on  their  several  errands, 
eadi  woi^ring  what  the  fun  would  be,  ai^  what 
jmnble  ii^e  could  be  made  of  wood  saws  and  axes 
in  their  play.  But  Gblrley  was  not  only  a  greaib 
iffamp^  wi^  .theni  aU,  out  also  a  leader,  and  ^ey 
Mljjr  believed  in  hkn^mid  in  his  promise*  •  ^^r;^ 
rm^uioldyy  and  they  were  soon  again  assenilded* 

u  A^fl^i;'  said  Ch^^f  ''Mrs  M'Kay  isgone,  fbr^X 
makhe^^wkBn  I  was  oomlng  back,  so  let  us  ba  off  at 
Quce." 

o  t*  Qi^  what  mee  you  going  to  do  ?  "  inquired  several 
Imfi^nt'memb^ol  the  party.  - 

j^^Yim^shall  aaediireotly^"  replied  t^e  leader,  as 
they  Af^roached  the  hiimble  residence  of  liCiis 

'•^IMs  bojrs,^'  said  Gharfey, "  you  see  thatipiy^ 
wood;  a  man  hauled  it  here  this  affeemo6h,ahd  I 
tward  Mrs  M'Kay  tell  him  that  unless  she  got^dii^ 
.S(^ilkl(slir  it  lio^ight,  she  would  bave  haidly>an^ 
ll^gi^^tibf^afire  oflnthe  Nowiv^^iiii 

ia«^«i^8pl^  tluit  pile  c^w^od  ju^^bout  asli^a^^ 


\ 


&4 
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Qould.lwld  a  g>rei^  si|ov  tnan^  and  wlien  IferlTKagr 
eomes  h^me  fr^n  liec  walohutg^^e  will  be  ftiHy  as 
much  auiprised  to  find  her  wood  aawed^  aa^  would 
to  ind  a  snow  man  on  her  door  i^m  and  a  great 
i^id  more  pleasantl^auj^priBedtda^  What aay^j^ 
Wm^mdoit^" 

,  One  or  ^woioC  theboya  ratlier  demnrrediit  first. 
They  didn't  like  to  saw  wood^Uiey  said.  /  ^t^^fe 
nuij^^  frero  iaiSTor  of  CharHe's  projeet,  so  l3iey 
finidly  joiiM  in*  and  went  to  work  mth  a  wilE ' ' 

^  rU^  roimd  to  tiie  back  of  the  sheo^  ^Mid 
<?hiNi^et^^' emd  erawl  thioiigh  the  window  and'uft- 
fastentibedoor.  ThenwewiUiialEetujmsmiawiiq^ 
spyyttfiD^,  aiid  oarfyin^in  the  wooii;^aiidI  Wflilil^ 
pile  it  up  jnieelyi  und  tojshov^  all:  the  show  aiN^y 
from  the  door  ;:luid  agood  wide  patii,  tod^oin  tl^ 
4ooir  to  tbe«tx«et-r^won't  it  be  Jiai,  wJien  m^eomes 
homeand  sees  it?"  v    v 

Tlie  boys  began  to  enjoy.the  funf»  for  tl^j^  felt 
that  they  were  doing  a  good  deed»  and  ea<^  paie 
lelt  that  pleasure  and  joy  which  always  residti^m 
if^l-dpiiig.  , 

It  was  not  a  long  or  wearisome  job  for  seven 
]^ot>t|$t  f^Hd  ^a^ltll^y  bf^j^  t^  saw,  spUt  and  pile  up 
th#-ppor  widow's  halfHQord  of  wood,  and  to  disar^ 
%g^4  pM^  A»dwh!en:U)  wasxlime^sogj^^^was 
tjb^elr  j^easuce  iMidJatis&betion^  that  one  of  ttoboys 
i|ho  objected  tQ  the^^wcorkikt  first^vparoposcdrthattbey 
8b<^^gp4iQ#  ae^b<n^  <»Epentflr'«  shop,  <whei» 
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plAi^  of  shavmgB  oould  be  had  tox  the  oAivjnng 
*wa^y;i)  juid  each  briagmaarmfalotfidaiiMii^liirood. 
The  pnlpMal  waftzeadHja^soededtb^aiidtiiiit^^ 
they  seabed  to  their  veanneoral  homes,  all :  oi  ^em 
more  than  CM^isfied  with  ^*'lbn"<^  niieiaiig. 
And  next  morning,  when  the  weary  widow  teituimd 
&om  iiimtchii^  by  ihe  iieb^yedj  and  saw  what  was 
done^  iihe  was  pleasantly  surprised ;  and  afUJ^wapds, 
wh^i^m  ao^hber  (who^  had,  unobservod^  witttessed 
the  laibars  o(ithe  boys)  Md  how  it  wasi  4cde,  her 
ferveii  ihsroeation,  *^  God  bless  the  bo]^*  was  of  it- 
aeli;  il  tiiey  ooaM  but  hm^  hdard  it,  aA  lEkbt^di^  \ 
rewati  to  theirlialioifl^ 

Ali4  l>^j j^  g^  I  the  bestfisn  i^  alw^^f^ 
ii^  doing  somethingf  that  is  kind  and  useM.    This 
ii  <iie^Mib«Bn|te  opioaibn  of  a  gray^eaded  oM  wan ; 

tat  #f^^ubt  it  in  the  leaistrtM**»t^  fei^J^^Htt^ 
sehres,  ind  you  will  be  convinced. 


THE  BEGGAR.MAN. 


in-clem-ent       com-fbrt-a-b^e    be^-gaivtnaii 
tot-ter-ing         wrin4tled  «tiff-en-ing 

tdil-eome  hps^pit-fhUe      droop-ifigf 


f  &\ 


Atotind  the  fire,  one  wintry  mght,    ;  ^ 
11^  farm«af\(  rosy  chiidr^  sat; 
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•Rie  fagot  lent  its  blazing  light. 
And  jokes  went  round  and  careless  chat* 

When,  hark !  a  gentle  hand  they  hear 
Low  tapping  at  the  bolted  door ; 

And  thus^  to  gain  their  ^ling  ear, 
A  feeble  voice  was  heard  t'  implore:— 

**Cold  blows  the  blast  across  the  moor; 
^    The  sltet  drives  hissing  in  the  wind; 
The  t»ilfibme  mountain  lies  before  J 
A  dreaiy  treeless  waste  behind. 


'■•V 


1-^  i 


I  ■'■-■ 
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-r  7%a4  Aase  pkxir  tiigi  fll  ttiilittlM^«iig«^ 

**  So  fcint  I  am^t^ese  tottering  feet 
.  Komoreinjfefblej^^ 
My  Bmldng  heart  foigtte  to  be^^ 
And  Uniting  «iiow|  mj  torn 

1  i^Mi^jpwi  your  hc^^table  door»  ; 

{?i  :4iidjBhield  me  £rott  the  bitingMast; 
cold  itr  blows  across  the  hioor* 
weiiicy  moor  that  I  h«i^ 

i»ty  sfa^jis  <^  fim^ 
^Ibse  be^e  ite  Ibr^^^^ 
The  po<»  hftl^frozen  beggar-mian, 
With  shakii^  limbs  iwid  pidlid  fao^.    : 

The  little  children  flocking  came 
And  wftttn'd  his  stiffening  hands  in  theirs ; 

And  btiiMly  the  good  old  dame 
A  oomfortHble  mess  prepared. 

The(T  kindness  ehe^'d  his  drooping  soul ; 

AM  iiowly  down  iSs  wthikjed  cte% 
The  big  round  tear  was  seen  to  rollv      . 

And  ioldfhfe  thanks  he  eoitld  riot j^eak. 


l^^:.CfiC}: 


•V 
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i»  ehUdren,  too,  bagaa  to  s^h, 
And  nil  their  mei^  chat  wm  0^ 
And  yet  they  £elt»they  knevir  not  4i4iyi 
More  glad  than  they  had  been  heibte. 

— AnocK* 


TRY  AGAIN. 

ne^^leot^mg  dl^ni*ty       '    diiHk>ur4^ 

en-tan-gled  per-se-yer«nce  pro-ceed-ed 

ae-eist-atice  fafVof«-ble        obj^o^tion 

l(KHHen-^d  fail-ures  pro^-per-ly 

•<^  Will  you  give  my  kite  a  lift?'^8aid^  my  little 
nephew  to  his^  sister,  after  trying  in  vain  to  make 

it  fly  l^  dragging  it  ak^g  the  groUfnd?:-f^ 
m  Luoy  iFery  kindly  took  it  upf  aii4  fhripf'it  into 
ilti  air;  butlier  brother  n^l«c^ing  to  rem  gB  tiA 
the  same  itioment,  the  kite  ^U  down  again. 
**  Ah,  now,  how  awkward  you  are  I"  said  the  little 

fellow.    ■  '■'nr<-:)'    ;■ 

'^  It  wWiyour  fault  entirely,''  answered  his  sister. 

"  Try  again,  children,"  said  I ;  and  ^Lucy  on^ 

more  took  up  the  l^ite ;  but  now  John  was  m  too 

great  a  hurry,  he  ran  off  so  suddenly  that  he  tw^hed 

it  imM^of  her  hanidf  JWid  the  kite  feMat  ffli  hiftwre. 

^*|IW1,  whoM  to  blame  llowt*^^lsl^ 

"TryjM^am,"  8«ttdl.^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^  ^^^^^  : rp 

They  did.  and  with  more  care ;  but  f  side-wind 
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owning  •u««ily,  as  Lucy  U^  go  the  kitti  it  was 
lilowniN»ong  some  shrubs,  %nd  1^  ti^l  got  en- 
tangled  Ml  e  moment,  leaving  the  poor  k|te  |anging 
with  its  besd  downwards.  f^^^   • 

**  There,  there,*'  exclaimed  John ;  ♦♦  that  oomes  of 
your  throwing  it  all  to  one  side." 

**As  if  I  could  make  the  wind  blow  straight  I " 
said  Lucy. 

Ii^  ilie  meantime  I  went  to  the  kite's  assistance, 
and  ha^;^  loosened  the  long  tail,  I  rolled  it  up  say- 
ing, •'  Come  children,  th0re  are  too  manjr  trees  here ; 
let  us  find  a  more  open  space,  and  then  try  again." 

We  presently  found  a  nice  grass-plot,  at  one  side 
ef  tHiioh  I  took  my  stand;  and  all  thing»:  tjeing 
pMpsred,  I  tossed  the  kite  up,  just  as  little  «foh» 
ran  off.  It  ime  with,  all  the  dignity  ^  of  a  baloon^ 
•lid  pisiilbed  a  lofty  flight ;  but  Ji^u,  delighted  ta 
Jod  it  j^ing  so  hwrd  at  the  string,  stopped  ^rt 
tetp^  upwards  and  admire.— Th^  string  sla^^kened, 
M^iliewind  not  being  very  favorable,  down  came 
the  kite  to  the  grass. 

♦♦  O  Jotoi,  you  should  not  have  stopped,"  said  I. 
w Hojrevet,  toy  again" 

<!*I#MEf^  ally  more,"  replied  he,  rather  sul- 
teHp  *^Iilaeinouse^yo^  The  kite  won'^fly, 
iHid  I  d^t  #atitto  be  jplagued  with  it  my  longer." 

^*  Oh  fijBi  my  little  man !  would  you  give  ^ihe 
sportliller  all  the  pains  we  have  taken  b^  1» 

*   ^     T%>flythekite!    A  few  failures  o«^>iot 


I 
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to  didoourage  U8.    €ome»  I  have  wound  up  jrpur 
string ;  and  now,  Try  again.'*  ,  ,   . 

And  he  did  try,  and  succeeded,  for  the  kite  was 
carried  up  on  the  briseze  as  lightly  as  a  feather; 
and  when  the  string  w^  all  out,  John  stood  in  great 
delight,  holding  fast  the  stick,  and  gazing  on  the 
kite,  whi^  now  seemed  as  a  little  white  spec^  in 
the  blu^y.  "  Look,  look,  aunt^  h^w  high  it  flies  j 
and  it  pulls  like  a  team  ol  horses,  so  that  I  cm 
hardly  hold  it.  I  wish  I  had  a  mile  of  string— I 
am  sure  it  would  go  to  the  end  of  it." 

After  enjoying  the  sight  as  long  as  he.plean^, 
little  John  proceeded  to  roll  up  the  string  slowly; 
and  when  ike  kite  fell,  he  took  it  up  with  groat  glee, 
saying  that  it  was  not  at  all  hurt,  and  that  it  had 
behaved  yery  well.  **  Shall  we  gome  out  tomorrow, 
aunt,  after  lesiions,  and  Try  agaim?" 

**I  have  no  objection,  my  dear,  if  ^e  feather  be 
fine.    And  now,  as  we  walk  home,  tell  me  what  you 
have  learned  from  your  mdhiing's  sport." 
•  "  I  have  learned  to  fly  my  kite  properly^" 

"  You  may  thank  aunt  for  it,  brother,"  said  Lucy ; 
**  for  you  would  have  given  it  up  long  ago,  if  she  had 
not  persuaded  you  to  Try  again. "  ^  f     ,. 

"Yes,  my  dear  children,  I  wish  to  teach  you  the 
Vf  lue  of  perseverance,  even  when  nothing  more  de- 
pends upon  it  than  the  flying  of  a  kite.  WJienevcfr 
you  641  in  your  attempts  to  do  any  good  things  let 
your  motto  be — Try  again," 
■    -  14 


ft. 
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L'ANOBT  W0RD8.— IL  A  LITTLB  WORa 


weftr4ng 
ia4d6tt 
im-bri-dled 
■iflhcere 


im-pulge 
friend-ehip 
reok-lesB 
meuHHies 


*de-0o-late 
bii-teiv^t 
kind-iicjBi 
person 


▲KOBY  WOBDB. 

^  PoisoMfopt  of  oar0  and  sorrow, 

Bitter  poiioii-dropt  are  tli«7, 

Wei^viog  lor  the  ooiiiiiig  moirpw 

Saddeit  memories  of  to-day. 

Angry  words  I  oh  let  them  nerer 

F^m  the  tongue  unbridle44^p ; 
M^  the  heartV  beet  impulse  ever     « 
,   vheck  them,  ere  they  soil  the  lip. 

Love  is  mueh  too  pure  and  holy, 
^  Frienctehip  is  too  saered  Je^, 
For  a  moment's  reoklesH  lolly 
l^us  to  desolate  and  mar. 

'4)^gxy  words  are  lightly  spolren, 

l^tterest  thoughts  are  rast^y  stirr^^i 
Brightest  links  of  life  f^ e  broken 
-.  By  a  single  angry  word. 

A  LITTLE  WORD. 

.^  Utile  wQr4  iin  kii^dness  spoken, 
\  A  motion  or  a  tet^r, 


\\ 


UWOWD  BOOK  or  BBA1>Q»  LIMOWI.      Ht 


Has  often  heal*d  the  heart  that's  brokeiii 
And  made  a  friend  sincere. 


A  word«  a  look,  kii  enish*d  to'eaiili 
Full  many  a  buddii^  floweTi 

Whieh,  had  a  s^itte  but  owhed  m  Ur<sh» 
Would  bless  lifers  darkest  hour. 


i  I 


Then  deem  it  no^  an  idle  tttinif 

A  pleasant  WjOfd  to  speak ; 
Thifkce  70U  wear,  the  tho«|^t  you  br{||g« 

A  heart  may  heal  or 


,.  u 


It  HE  €iXAB  Ain>  THE  TRUTHFUL  BOT. 


puii'ish-ed 
con^fess-ed 
af-teiv  wards 
fright-en-ed 
di-reot-ly 


l-ron-ing 
de«te?Miuned 
per-suade  ^ 
hes-i-tarting 
hap-pen-ed 


neigh-bbr-hoeid 

bra-zier 

ne|gh-lM>rs 

dif-fer-enqe 

sig-ni-fy 


Ffapk  and  Eobert  were  twp^  Mttle  b<^»  about 
eight  y«u»  oiage.  Wheneiirer  Fxank  dP  anything 
i^^roDg  he>  always  told^his  father  and  mother  of  it; 
aud  when  any  body  asked  about  a^ythi^g  which  ho 
had  done  or  said,  he  always  told  the  truths  so  that 
everybody  who  knew  him  believed  him. 

But  nobody^  who  knew  hiis  brother  Bf^^i^W 
lieved  a  word' he  said,  because  he  used  to^teI|il<^«* 
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Whenever  he  did  anything  wrong,  he  did  not  run 
to  his  father  and  mother  to  tell  them  of  it ;  but 
when  they  asked  him  about  it,  he  denied  it,  and 
said  he  had  not  done  the  things  which  he  had  done. 
The  reason  that  Robert  told  lies  was,  because  he 
was  afraid  of  being  punished  for  his  faults,  if  he 
confessed  them.  He  was  a  coward,  and  could  not 
bear  the  least  pain ;  but  Fi-ank  was  a  brave  boy, 
and  could  bear  to  be  punished  for  his  little  faults : 
his  mother  never  punished  him  so  much  for  such 
little  faults,  as  she  did  Robert  for  the  lies  which  he 
told,  and  which  she  found  out  afterwards. 

f*  '  ■  '  \ 

Gl^e  evenings  these  two  little  boys  were  playing 
»r  in  a  room  by  themselves;  their  mother 
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was  ironing  in  a  room  next  to  them,  and  their 
father  was  out  at  work  in  the  fields,  so  there  was 
nobody  in  the  room  with  Robert  and  Frank ;  but 
there  was  a  little  dog,  Trusty,  lying  by  the  fireside. 

Trusty  was*a  pretty,  playful  little  dog,  and  the 
children  were  very  fond  of  him. 

"  Come,"  said  Robert  to  Frank, "  there  is  Trusty 
lying  beside  the  fire  asleep :'  let  us  go  and  waken 
him,  and  he  will  play  with  us." 

"Oh,  yes,  do  let  us!"  said  Frank;  so  they  both 
ran  together  towards  the  hearth  to  waken  the  dog. 

N|0w,  there  was  a  basin  of  milk  standing  upon 
the  heaigy^l^^  the  little  boys  did  not  see  where- 
abouts i|ffp^l,  for  it  was  behind  them.  As  they 
were  bowfrlaying  with  the  dog,  they  kicked  it  with 
their  feet,  and  threw  it  down ;  and  the  basin  broke 
and  all  the  milk  ran  out  of  it  over  the  hearth  and 
about  the  floor.  And  when  the  little  boys  saw 
what  they  had  done,  they  were  very  sorry  and 
frightened ;  but  they  did  not  know  what  to  do. 
They  stood  for  some  time  looking  at  tlie  broken 
basin  and  the  milk  without  speaking. 

Robert  spoke  first.  "  So  we  shall  have  no  milk 
for  supper  to-night,"  said  he,  and  he  sighed. 

^  No  milk  for  supper ! — why  not  ?  "  said  Frank 
**  Is  there  no  more  milk  in  the  house  ?  " 

"  Yes,  but  we  shall  have  none  of  it ;  for  do  you 

^pt  remember  last  Monday,  when  we. threw  down 

llMa  milk,  my, mother  said  we  were  very  careless, 
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ftnd  tbat  the  next  time  T^e  did  so,  we  should  hay* 
no  more  ?  And  this  is  the  next  time ;  so  we  shall 
"^  have  no  milk  for  supper  to  night." 

"Well,  then,"  said  Frank,  "  we  must  do  without 
it,  that's  all ;  we  will  take  care  another  time ;  there's 
no  great  harm  done ;  come^  let  us  run  and  tell  our 
mother.  You  know  she  bids  us  always  tell  her 
directly  when  we  break  anything ;  so  come,"  said 
he,  taking  hold  of  his  brother's  hand. 

"  I  will  come  just  now,"  said  Robert;  "  don't  be 

•  in  such  a  hurry  Frank.     Can't  you  stay  a  minute  ?" 

So  Frank  stayed ;  and  then  he  said,  "  Come  now, 

Robert."    But  Robert  answered,  "  Stay  a  little 

longOT ;  for  I  dare  not  go  yet.     I  am  afraid." 

Little  boys,  I  advise  you  never  to  be  afraid  to  tell 
the  truth ;  never  say,  "  stay  a  minute,"  and  "  stay 
a  little  longer,"  but  run  directly  and  tell  of  what 
you  have  done  that  is  wrong. 

Frank  said  no  more-;  but  as  his  brother  would 
not  come,  he  went  without  him.  He  opened  the 
door  of  the  next  room,  where  he  thought  his  mother 
was  ironing ;  but  when  he*  went  in,  he'  found  that 
she  was  out,  and  he  thought  she  was  gene  to  fetch 
more  clothes  to  iron.  The  clothes,  he  knew,  were 
hanging  on  the  bushes  in  the  garden ;  and  he  ran 
after  her  to  tell  her  what  had  happened. 

Now,  whilst  Frank  was  gone,  Robert  was  left  in 
the  room  by  himself;  and  all  the  while  he  Vas 
i^one^  he  was  thinking  6i  some  excus«»r  to  make  to 
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liis  mother,  and  he  was  sorry  that  Frank  was  gone 
to  tell  her  the  truth.  He  said  to  himself,  ♦*  If  Frank 
and  I  both  were  to  say  that  we  did  not  throw  down 
the  basin,  she  would  believe  us,  and  we  should  have  ^ 
milk  for  supper.  I  am  sorry  Frank  Would  go  to 
tell  her  about  it." 

Just  as  he  said  this  to  himself,  he  heard  his 
mother  coming  down  stairs ;  and  then  this  naughty, 
cowardly  boy  determined  to  tell  his  mother  a  lie. 
So  when  she  came  into  the  room,  and  asked,  '*  Who 
did  this  ?  "  Robert  said,  "  I  don't  know." 

"  You  don't  know,  Robert  I  Tell  i^e  the  truth. 
I  shall  not  be  angry  with  you,  child.  You  will 
only  lose  the  milk  at  supper ;  and  as  for  the  basin, 
I  would  rather  have  you  break  all  the  basins  I  hare 
than  tell  me  a  lie.  I  ask  you,  Robert,  did  you 
break  the  basin  ?  " 

"  No,  mother,  I  did  not,"  said  Robert,  and  he 
colored  like  fire.  ." 

"  Then  where  is  Frank  ?  *  Did  he  d6  it  ? " 

"  No,  mother,  he  did  not,"  said  Robert ;  "  for  he 
was  in  hopes  that  when  Frank  came  in  he  should 
pei-suade  him  to  say  that  he  did  not  do  it." 

"How  do  you  know,"  said  the  mother,  *'that 
Frank  did  not  do  it  ?  " 

"  Because — because  —  because,  mother,"  said 
Robert,  hesitating,  as  liars  do  for  an  excuse,  '^be- 
cause I  was  in  the  room  all  the  time,  and  I  did  not 
•ea  him  do  it." 
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"  Then  how  was  the  basin  thrown  down  ?  If  you 
Save  been  in  the  room  all  the  time,  you  can  tell." 

Then  Robert,  going  on  from  one  lie  to  another, 
answered,  "  I  suppose  the  dog  must  have  done  it." 

"  Did  you  see  him  do  it  ?  "  said  his  mother.     ' 

"  Yes,"  said  this  wicked  boy. 

"Trusty,  Trusty,"  said  she, turning roxmd;  and 
Trusty,  who  was  lying  before  the  fire  drying  his 
legs,  which  were  wet  with  milk,  jumped  up  and 
came  to  her.  Then  she  said,  "  Fie !  fio  I  Trusty," 
pointing  to  the  milk.  "  Get  me  a  switch  out  of  the 
garden,  Robert ;  Trusty  must  be  beat  for  this." 

Robert  ran  for  the  switch,  and  in  the  garden  he 
met  his  brother.  He  stopped  him,  and  told  him  in 
a  great  hurry  all  that  h^  had^aid  to  his  mother,  and 
begged  of  him  not  to  tell  the  truth,  but  to  say  the 
same  as  he  had  done. 

-;  «  No,  I  will  not  tell  a  lie,"  said  Frank.  "  AVhat ! 
is  Trusty  to  be  beat  ?  He  did  not  tlirow  down  the 
milk,  and  he  shall  not  be  beat  for  it.  Let  me  go  to 
my  mother." 

They  both  ran  towards  the  house.  Robert  got 
home  first,  and  he  locked  the  house-door,  that  Frank 
might  not  come  in.  He  gave  the  switch  to  liis 
mother. 

Poor  Trusty  I  he  looked  up  as  the  switch  was 
lifted  over  his  head ;  but  he  could  not  speak  to  telJ 
the  truth.  Just  as  the  blow  was  falling  upon  h^rn, 
Frank's  voice  was  heard  at  the  window. 


\ 


u 
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"  Stop,  stop  I  clear  mother,  stop  I "  cried  he,  as 
|oud  as  ever  he  could  call.  "  Trusty  did  not  do  it ; 
let  me  in.  Robert  and  I  did  it,  but  do  not  beat 
kobert." 

**  Let  us  in,  let  us  in  !*'  cried  another  voice,  which 
Robert  knew  to  be  his  father's.  "  I  am  just  come 
from  work,  and  here  is  the  door  locked." 

Robert  turned  ti3  pale  as  ashes  when  he  heard  his 
father's  voice ;  for  his  father  always  whipped  him 
when  he  told  a  lie. 

His  mother  went  to  the  door,  and  unlocked  it. 

"  What  is  all  this  ?  "  cried  his  father,  as  he  came 
so  his  mother  told  him  all  that  had  happened. 


m 

"  Where  is  the  switch  with  which  you  were  going 
to  beat  Trusty?  "  said  he. 

Then  Robert,  who  saw  by  his  father's  looks  that 
he  was  going  to  beat  him,  fell  upon  his  knees  and 
cried  for  mercy,  saying,  "  Forgive  me  this  time,  and 
I  will  never  tell  a  lie  again."  .  • 

But  his  father  caught  hold  of  him  by  the  arm. 

"  I  will  whip  you  now,"  said  he, "  and  then  I  hope 
you  vi,i\\  not."  So  Robert  was  whipped  till  lie  cried 
so  loud  with  pain  that  the. whole  neighborhood 
could  hear  him. 

"There,"  said  his  father,  when  he  had  done, 
*'  now  go  without  supper.  You  are  to  have  no 
milk  to-night,  and  you  have  been  whipped.  See 
how  liars  are  served  I "  Then  turning  to  Frank : 
♦*  Come  here  *and  shake  hands  with  me,  Frank.    You 
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will  have  no  milk  for  supper,  but  that  does  not  sig- 
nify ;  you  have  told  the  truth,  and  have  not  been 
whipped,  and  everybody  is  pleased  with  you.  And 
now  I  will  t^  you  what  I  will  do  for  you.  I  will 
give  you  tjle  little-dog  Trusty,  to  be  your  o-^m  dbg. 
You  sht^  feed  him,  and  take  care  of  him,  and  he 
shall  be  your  dog.  You  have  saved  him  from  a 
'beating,  and  I  will  answer  for  it' you  will  be  a  good 
master  to  him.     Trusty,  Trusty,  come  here." 

Trusty  came.  Then  Frank's  father  took  off 
Trusty's  collar.  "  To-morrow  I  will  go  to  the 
brazier's,"  added  he,  "  and  get  a  new  collar  niade 
for  your  dog.  From  this  day  forward  he  shall  al- 
ways be  called  after  you,  Frank !  And,  wife,  when- 
ever any  of  the  neighbors'  xjhildren  ask  why  the 
dog  Trusty  is  to  be  called  Frank,  tell  them  this 
story  of  our  two  boys :  let  them  know  the  differ- 
ence between  a  liar  and  a  boy  of  truth." 

A  MORAL. 

The  finest  cloth  that  men  can  sell 
Wears  out  when  years  are  past ; 
-The  pitcher  oft  goes  to  the  well, 

But  it  is  broke  at  last :  , 

And  both  alike  this  moral  tell, 
,  Virtue  alone  stands  fnsl. 


\ 
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I.  DEEDS  OF  KINDNESS — ^IL  HUMILITY, 
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DEEDS  OF  KINDNESS. 


Suppose  the  little  cowslip 

Should  hang  its  golden  cup, 
And  say,  "  I'm  such  a  tiny  flower, 

I'd  better  not  grow  up ; " 
How  many  a  weary  traveller 

Would  miss  it^s  fragrant  smell. 
How  many  a  little  child  would  grieve 

To  lose  it  from  the  dsll. 

Suppose  the  glistening  dew-drop 

Upon  the  grass  should  say, 
"What  can  a  little  dew-drop  do? 

I'd  better  roll  away ;"     . 
The  blade  on  which  it  rested, 

Before  the  day  was  done. 
Without  a  drop  co  moisten  it, 

Would  wither  in  the  sun. 

Suppose  the  little  breezes. 

Upon  a  summer's  day, 
Should  think  themselves  too  small  to  cool 

The  traveller  on  his  way ; 
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•Who  would  not  miss  the  smallest 
And  softest  ones  that  blow, 

And  tliink  they  made  a  great  mistake 
If  they  were  talking  so. 

How  many  deeds  of  kindness 

A  little  child  may  do, 
Although  it  has  so  little  strength, 

And  little  wisdom  too. 
It  wants  a  loving  spirit, 

Much  mo*e  than  strength,  to  prove  ^ 
How  many  things  a  child  may  do 

For  others  by  his  love. 


HUMILITY. 

The  bird  that  soars  on  highest  wing, 
Builds  on  the  ground  her  lowly  nest; 
And  she  that  doth  most  sweetly  sing, 
Sings  in  the  shade  when  all  things  rest ; 
In  lark  and  nightingale  we  see  * 

What  honor  hath  humility. 

The  saint  that  wears  heaven's  brightest  crown 

In  deepest  adoration  bends ; 

The  weight  of  glory  bows  him  down 

Then  most,  when  most  his  soul  asceads ; 

Nearest  the  throne  itself  must  be 

The  footstool  of  humility.  ^ 
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r.  THE  BOLD  BOY  AND  THE  COWARD. 
— n.  BY-AND-BY.— HI.  THE  FOX  AND 
THE  DRAKE. 
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THE  BOLD  BOY  AND  THE  COWARD. 

Two  boys  were  one  day  going  home  from  school, 
when  on  turning  the  corner  of  a  street,  the  bigger 
of  the  two  called  out,  "  A  fight !  a  fight  I  let  us  go 
and  see."  "  No,"  said  the  other,  "  let  us  go  home ; 
we  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  quarrel,  and  may 
get  into  mischief."  "  You  are  a  coward,  and  afraid 
to  go,"  said  the  other,  and  ofiP  he  ran. 


wr'' 
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The  younger  went  straight  home,  and  next  day 
as  he  was  going  to  school  some  of  the  other  boys 
met  him,  and  laughed  at  him  a  great  deal  for  not 
going  to  the  fight.  But  he  did  not  mind  them 
much,  as  he  had  no  reason  to  be  ashamed  of  what 
he  had  done,  and  he  knew  that  true  courage  was 
shown  most  in  bearing  blame  when  it  is  not  deserved. 

A  few  days  after,  these  boys  were  all  bathing, 
when  one  of  them  got  into  deep  water,  and  begai> 
to  drown.  The  boys  were  all  afraid  to  go  neiqr  him, 
and  got  out  of  the/ water  as  fast  as  they  could. 

The  lad  would /very  soon  have^  been  loiit,  had  not 
the  boy  who  wouid  not  go  to  the  fight,  and  who 
had  been  laughedUt  by  them  as  a  coward,  just  then 
oome  up.  He  at  Wee  threw  off  his  clothes,  and 
jumping  iii^to  the  water,  just  reached  the  boy  in 
time,  ^d  by  gr^t  effort  broi::%Lt  him  to  shore. 

Huet  other  boys  were  now  all  much  ashamed^  and 
oonfessed  he  had  more  courage  than  any  of  them. 


N 


BY-AND-BY. 

There's  a  little  mischief-making 

Elfin,  who  is  ever  nigh. 
Thwarting  every  undertaking, 

AndLhis  name  is  By-and-By, 

"  What  we  ought  to  do  this  minute,    ^ 
Will  b^  better  done,"  he'll  cry. 
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*'  If  to-morrow  we  begin  it — 
put  it  off,"  says  By-and-By. 

Those  who  heed  his  treacherous  wooing 
Will  hi9  faithless  guidance  rue— 

What  we  always  put  off  doing, 
Clearly  we  shall  never  jio. 

We  shall  teach  what  we  endeavor         * 

If  on  "  Now  "  we  more  rely ; 
But  unto  the  realms  of  "  Never,'* 

l^et^ds  the  pilot  "  By-and-By." 


THE  FOX  AND  THE  DJIAKE. 

The  fox  jump'd  up  qn  a  moonlight  night. 
The  stars  were  shining,  and  all  things  brij^ht ; 
O  ho  I  said  the  fox,  it's  a  very  fine  night 
For  me  to  go  through  the  town,  e-oh^ 

The  fox,  when  he  came  to  yonder  stile. 
He  lifted  his  ears,  and. he  listened  a  while ; 
O  ho  I  said  the  fox,  it's  but  a  short  mile 
Fron)  this  unto  yonder  town,  e-oh ! 

The  fox,  when  he  came  to  the  farmer's  gate, 
Whom  should  he  see  but  the  farmer's  drake? 
J  love  you  so  well  for  your  master's  sake, 
And  long  to  be  picking  your  bones,  e-oh  I 


^»'. 
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Tho  gray  goose  she  ran  round  the  hay  stack : 
O  ho  I  said  the  fox,  you  are  very  fat ; 
You'll  do  very  well  to  ride  on  my  back 
From  this  unto  yonder  town,  e-oh  I 

The  farmer's  wife,  she  jump'd  out  of  bed,  - 
And  put  of  the  window  she  popp'd  her  head : 
Oh,  husband  I  oh,  husband !  the  geese  are  all  dead, 
For  the  fox  has  been  through  the  town,  e-oh  I 

The  farmer  he  loaded  his  pistol  with  lead. 
And  shot  the  old  rogue  of  a  fox  through  the  head, 
Ah,  ah !  said  the  farmer,  I  think  you're  quite  dead. 
And  no  more  you'll  trouble  the  town,  e-oh  I 
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WHITTINGTON  AND  HIS  CAT. 
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In  the  reign  of  King  Edward  the  Third,  there 
lived  in  a  small  country  village  a  poor  couple, 
named  Whittington,  who  had  a  son  called  Dick. 
His  parents  dying  when  he  was  very  young,  he 
could  scarcely  remember  them  at  all ;  and  as  he 
was  not  old  enough  to  work,  ho  was  for  a  long 
time  badly  off,  until  a  kind  but  poor  old  woman 
took  pity  on  him,  and  made  her  little  cottage  his 
home 

She  always  gave  him  good  advica ;  and  as  he  was 

hard-working  and  well-behaved,  he  became  quite  a 

favorite  in  the  village.    When  he  was  fourteen 

16 
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irears  old,  and  had  grown  up  to  be  a  stout,  good- 
looking  lad,  the  good  old  woman  died,  and  he  had 
to  look  out  how  t,o  earn  his  living  by  his  own 
efforts.  Now  Dick  was  a  boy  of  quick  parts,  and 
fond  of  gaining  knowledge  by  asking  questions  of 
everybody  who  could  tell  him  something  useful. 
In  this  way  he  had  heard  much  about  the  wonder- 
ful city  of  London ;  more,  indeed,  than  was  true, 
for  the  country-folks  were  fond  of  talking  of  it  as  a 
place  where  the  streets  were  paved  with  gold.  This 
arose  from  their  ignorance,  for  very  few  indeed 
amongst  them,  had  ever  seen  it.  Although  l^kk 
was  not  such  a  ninny  as  to  believe  this  uousdiisai. 
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yet  he  felt  very  curious  to  go  to  London  and  see  it 
with  his  own  eyes,  hoping  in  so  great  and  wealthy 
a  place  he  should  get  on  better  than  he  could  in  a 
poor  country  village. 

One  fine  summer  morning,  therefore,  he  boldly 
started  on  his  journey,  with  but  a  trifle  of  money  in 
his  pocket,  yet  full  of  good  spirits  and  hope.  When 
he  had  walked  on  for  some  hours,  he  felt  very  tired, 
and  was  rather  alarmed  at  the  thought  of  how  he 
was  to  get  over  the  gi-ound.  While  he  was  thinking 
about  this,  he  heard  the  wheels  of  a  heavy  wagon 
on  its  way  to  London,  slowly  coming  along  the  road 
behind  him.  This  rough  sound  was  like  music  to 
his  ears,  weary  as  he  then  was.  As  soon  as  tho 
wagoner  came  up,  Dick  without  much  ado  told  him 
his  plan,  and  begged  that  he  might  have  a  lift  until 
his  legs  were  rested  enough  to  let  him  walk  again. 
This  the  man  agreed  to  do,  and  so,  partly  by  riding, 
and  partly  by  walking  side  by  side  with  the  wag- 
oner, Dick  managed  to  reach  the  great  city  he  waa 
so  anxious  to  behold* 

Though  Dick's  heart  beat  with  joy  on  finding 
himself  really  in  London,  he  was  not  quite  pleased 
with  the  look  of  the  streets  and  houses.  He  had 
fancied  to  himself  ^  grander  and  richer  sort  of  place 
than  the  city  seemed  to  him  at  first  sight  to  be. 
But  this  is  a  very  common  kind  of  mistake-T-»indeed, 
we  all  of  us  make  it  sometimes ;  in  our  fancy  every- 
thing we  have  yet  to  see  appears  only  on  its  bright 
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$ide,  but  in  reality  everything  has  its  dark  side  a» 
well.  Dick  soon  found  out  this  truth  for  himsel£ 
as  we  shall  see  presently. 

After  Dick  had  parted  with  the  friendly  w^t^oner, 
he  had  only  a  groat  left  out  of  his  little  ore  of 
m<  >ney ;  a  night's  lodging,  and  a  scanty  m'  t  or  two 
soon  exhausted  this,  and  after  wanderin  ibout  for 
A  whole  day,  he  felt  so  weary  and  faint  L:m  fatigue 
and  hunger,  that  he  threw  himself  down  on  the 
steps  of  a  doorway,  and  resting  his  head  on  this 
hard  pillow,  slept  soimdly  until  morning.  Not 
knowing  what  to  do,  he  walked  on  further,  and 
lookii^  about  him,  his  eye  fell  on  a  strange-look- 
ing knocker  on  the  door  of  a  large  house,  just  like 
the  face  of  a  black  monkey  grinning.  He  could 
not  help  grinning  too,  and  then  he  began  to  think 
there  could  be  no  great  harm  if  he  lifted  the  knocker 
and  waited  to  see  who  should  appear.  Now,  the 
house  stood  in  a  busy  part  of  London,  and  belonged 
to  a  worthy  merchant  of  the  name  of  Fitzwarren, 
who  had  a  daughter  called  Aliise,  of  about  the  same 
age  as  Dick.  It  was  the  cook,  a  sour-looking,  ill- 
tempered  woman,  who  opened  the  door.  When  she 
saw  it  was  a  poor,  iH-dresaed,  country  lad  who  had 
disturbed  her  at  breakfast,  she  began  to  abuse  him 
roughly  and  to  order  him  away.  Luckily  for  Dick, 
Afr  Fitzwarren,  who  was  a  kind,  polite  gentleman, 
came  up  to  the  door  at  this  moment,  and  listened 
carefully  to  the  poor  lad's  story ;  and  so  much  struck 
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was  he  with  his  truthful  aspect  and  simple  language 
that  he  kindly  ordered  Dick  to  be  taken  into  the 
house  and  cared  for,  until  he  should  be  able  to  get 
his  living  in  some  decent  way.  ^ 

Alice,  the  merchant's  daughter,  who  had  over« 
heard  all  this,  and  well  knowing  the  unfeeling  nature 
of  the  cook,  did  all  she  could  to  save  Dick  from  the 
cook's  ill-will  and  harsh  treatment.  Her  own  kind- 
ness of  heart  made  her  feel  for  the  distress  of  th^ 
poor  orphan  boy,  and  she  tried  her  best  to  make  her 
parents  take  some  interest  in  his  welfare.  She  suc- 
ceeded so  far  that  they  agreed  Dick  should  remain 
in  the  house  if  he  could  make  himself  useful  by 
assisting  the  cook,  and  in  other  ways.  This,  how- 
ever, was  not  a  very  easy  matter,  for  the  cook  never 
liked  the  boy  from  the  first,  and  did  all  she  could  to 
spite  him.  Amongst  her  other  acts  of  cruelty,  she 
made  him  sleep  on  a  wretched  hard  bed  placed  in 
an  old  loft,  sadly  infested  with  rats  and  mice.  Dick 
dared  not  complain ;  and  besides,  he  did  not  like 
to  make  mischief ;  so  he  bore  with  his  trouble  as 
long  as  he  could,  and  resolved  at  length,  when 
he  should  have  money  enough,  to  buy  himself  a 
cat.  Now,  it  happened  that,  within  a  very  few 
days  from  this,  a  poor  woman,  passing  by  the  door 
while  he  was  cleaning  it,  offered  to  sell  him  a  cat, 
and  when  she  heard  his  story,  let  him  have  it  for 
it  penny. 

Dick  took  his  prize  up  to  his  loft^  dnd  there  kept 
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pussy  in  an  old  wicker  basket,  with  a  cover  to  it,  to 
be  out  of  the  cook*s  sight,  as  he  feared  she  would 
do  the  cat  a  mischief  if  she  found  her  straying 
about.  Now  and  then  he  would  take  pussy  with 
him  when  he  went  out  on  errands,  so  that  they  soon 
became  great  friends.  Not  only  was  pussy  a  capital 
mouser,  and  very  soon  got  rid  of  his  nightly  visitors, 
the  rats  and  mice,  but  she  was  very  clever  and  quick 
in  learning  many  diverting  tricks  that  her  master 
tried  to  make  her  perform.  One  day,^  when  Dick 
was  amusing  himself  with  her  antics,  he  was  sur- 
prised by  his  young  mistress,  Alice,  who  became  \ 
afterwards  almost  as  fond  of  the  cat  as  Dick  was 
himself. 

This  young  lady  always  remained  the  poor  lad's 
friend,  and  this  cheered  him  up  under  the  barbarous 
usage  he  received  from  the  cook,  who  sometimes 
beat  him  severely.  Alice  was  not  beautiful  in  per- 
son^ but  what  was  of  greater  real  value  to  her,  she 
was  truly  amiable  in  temper,  and  had  the  most 
pleasing  manners.  It  was  no  wonder,  then,  that 
Whittington,  smarting  under  the  ill-treatment  of 
the  CQarse  oookmaid,  should  regard  his  kind  young 
mistress  as  nothing  less  than  an  angel ;  whilst  the 
modesty  of  the  youth,  his  correct  conduct,  his  re« 
spectful  bearing,  and  his  love  of  truth  interested 
Alice  so  much  in  his  behalf,  that  she  persuaded  her 
father  to  let  one  of  the  young  men  teach  him  to 
writey;f€»r  he  oould  already  read  very  well ;  and  the 
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progress  he  made  in  this,  and  in  acquiring  furmer 
knowledge,  was  a  matter  of  surprise  to  all. 

Mr.  Fitzwarren,  as  we  have  said,  was  a  merchant ; 
and  it  was  his  custom,  whenever  one  of  his  ships 
went  out,  to  call  his  family  and  servants  around 
him,  and  ask  them  all  in  turn  to  make  a  little 
venture,  according  to  their  wishes  or  power,  under 
the  special  charge  of  the  captain.  Poor  Whittington 
was  the  only  one  absent  when  this  next  happened ; 
he,  poor  fellow,  felt  ashamed  that  he  possessed 
nothing  of  value  to  send  as  his  venture.  But  he 
was  called  for,  and  told  that  he  must  produce  some- 
thing— ^no  matter  what — ^to  try  his  luck.  The  poor 
youth  then  burst  into  tears,  from  very  vexation  and 
shame,  when  his  kind  friend  Alice  whispered  in  his 
ear,  "  Send  your  cat,  Dick ; "  and  forthwith  he  was 
ordered  to  take  Pussy,  his  faithftd  friend  and  com- 
panion, on  board,  and  place  h6r  in  the  hands  of  the 
captain.  His  young  mistress,  however,  took  good 
care  to  make  the  mouser's  good  qualities  known  to 
the  captain,  so  that  he  might  make  the  most  of  her 
for  Dick's  benefit. 

After  the  loss  of  his  cat  Dick  felt  rather  sorrow- 
ful, and  this  was  not  made  less  by  the  taunts  and 
jeers  of  his  old  enemy,  the  cook,  who  used  to  tease 
him  constantly  about  his  "  fine  venture,"  and  the 
great  fortune  he  was  to  make  by  it.  Poor  fellow  I 
she  led  him  a  wretched  life ;  and  as  his  young 
mistress,  besides,  was  soon  after  absent  from  home 
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on  a  visit,  he  lost  heart  entirely,  and  could  no  longer 
bear  to  live  in  the  same  house  with  his  tormentor. 
In  this  gloomy  state  of  mind,  he  resolved  to  quit 
Mr.  Fitzwarren's  house,  and  he  started  off  one  morn- 
ing very  early,  unnoticed  by  any  one,  and  wandered 
some  distance  out  of  town.  Tired  and  wretched, 
he  flung  himself  upon  a  large  stone  by  the  roadside, 
which  from  his  having  rested  himself  upon  it  is  called 
IVhittington's  Stone  to  this  day.  He  presently  sank 
into  a  sort  of  doze,  from  which  he  was  roused  by 
the  sound  of  Bow  Bells,  that  began  to  ring  a  peal, 
as  it  was  All-«ouls'  Day.  As  he  listened  to  them, 
he  fancied  he  could  make  out  the  following  words, 
addressed  to  himself,  and  the  more  he  listened,  the 
plainer  the  bells  seemed  to  chant  them  to  his  ear : 

"  Turn  again,  Whittington, 
Lord  Mayor  of  London." 

A  new  spirit  of  hope  was  awakened  within  him, 
tMS  he  kept -repeating  these  words  after  the  bells,  for 
they  inspired  him  with  great  thoughts.  So  dis- 
tinctly did  they  appear  to  be  addressed  to  him,  that 
he  was  resolved  to  bear  any  hardships  rather  than 
check  his  way  to  fortune  by  idle  repining.  So  he 
inade  the  best  of  his  way  home  again,  and,  late  in 
the  morning  as  it  was,  he  luckily  got  into  the  house 
without  his  absence  having  been  noticed.  Like  a 
brav6-hearted  boy,  he  exerted  himself  now  more 
iAum  eirer  to  make  himself  useful,  above'  all  to  His 
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worthy  master  and  his  kind  young  mistress,  and  he 
succeeded  beyond  his  hopes ;  almost  everybody  saw 
that  he  was  desirous  to  do  his  duty,  and  to  excel  in 
rll  he  tried  to  do.  Alice  was  more  and  more  satis- 
fied with  his  conduct,  and  heard  with  pleasure  of 
the  great  progress  he  was  making  in  his  studies. 
But  the  cook  continued  as  surly  as  ever,  although 
she  must  have  seen  he  no  longer  minded  her  ill- 
temper  as  he  used  to  do. 

While  matters  were  thus  going  on  at  home,  Mr 
Fitzwarren's  ship,  the  Unicom^  was  slowly  piu»u- 
ing  her  voyage  to  a  distant  part  of  Africa.  In  those 
days  the  art  of  sailing  was  but  little  known,  and 
much  greater  dangers  were  incurred  through  igno- 
rance in  steering  vessels  than  is  now  the  case.  The 
Unicom  was  unlucky  enough  to  meet  with  much 
foul  weather,  and  was  so  tossed  about  that  she  lost 
her  latitude ;  but  what  was  worse,  owing  to  her 
being  so  long  away  from  any  port,  her  provisions 
were  nearly  all  gone,  and  every  one  on  board  began 
to  despair  of  their  ever  returning  to  England.  It 
was  wonderful  that,  all  through  this  dreadful  period 
of  suffering,  Whittington's  cat  should  have  been 
kept  alive  and  well ;  but  so  it  was,  and  this  no 
doubt  was  owing  to  the  great  care  taken  of  her  by 
the  captain  himself,  who  had  not  forgotten  the 
interest  Alice  had  expressed  to  him  about  th^e  cat. 
Not  only  was  pussy  by  this  means  kept  alive,  but 
she  contrived  to  bring  up  a  little  family  of  kittens 
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that  she  had  during  the  voyage ;  their  funny  tricks 
greatly  diverted  the  sailors,  and  helped  to  keef» 
them  in  good  humor  when  they  began  to  feel  dis* 
contented. 

At  length,  when  the  last  biscuit  had  been  eaten, 
and  nothing  but  death  seemed  to  be  in  store  for  the 
poor  sailors,  they  were  rejoiced  to  find  that  their 
prayers  to  Heaven  for  aid  had  been  heard ;  for  when 
day  broke,  land  was  seen.  This  proved  to  be  a 
kingdom  on  the  African  coast,  abounding  with 
wealth.  The  people  who  lived  there  were  black, 
but  they  were  kind,  and  much  pleased  to  be  visited 
by  the  ships  of  white  men,  for  the  cruel  slave-trade 
had  not  then  been  heard  of  among  them.  The 
king,  as  soon  as  he  was  told  of  the  arrival  of  the 
Uideorn^  sent  some  of  his  great  men  to  invite  the 
captain  and  a  few  of  his  companions  to  visit  his 
court,  and  to  have  the  honor  of  dining  with  him 
and  his  queen. 

A  grand  dinner,  in  the  fashion  of  .the  country, 
Was  provided  for  the  occasion ;  and  great  good 
humor  prevailed  until  the  dishes  were  placed  on 
the  table,when  the  white  visitors  were  astonished  at 
the  appearance  of  rats  and  mice  in  vast  numbers, 
which  came  from  their  hiding-places,  and  devoured 
nearly  all  the  viands  in  a  very  short  time.  The 
king  ^nd  queen  seemed  to  regard  this  as  no  uncom- 
mon event,  although  they  felt  ashamed  it  should 
occur  on  this  occasion. 
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When  the  captain  found,  on  making  inquiry,  that 
there  was  no  such  animal  as  a  cat  known  in  the 
country,  he  all  at  once  thought  of  asking  leave  to 
introduce  Whittington's  cat  at  court,  feeling  con- 
vinced that  pussy  would  soon  get  rid  of  the  abom- 
inable rats  and  mice  that  infested  it.  The  royal  pair 
and  the  whole  court  listened  to  the  captain's  account 
of  the  cat's  good  qualities  as  a  mouser  with  wonder 
and  delight,  and  were  eager  to  see  her  talents  put  to 
the  proof.  Puss  was  taken  ashore  in  her  wicker 
basket,  and  a  fresh  repast  having  been  prepared, 
which,  on  being  served  up,  was  about  to  be  attacked 
in  a  similar  way  to  the  previous  one,  when  she 
sprung  in  a  moment  among  the  crowd  of  rats  and 
mice,  killing  several,  and  putting  the  rest  to  flight 
in  less  than  the  space  of  a  minute. 

Nothing  coidd  exceed  the  joy  caused  by  this  event. 
The  king  and  queen  and  all  their  people  knew  not 
how  to  make  enough  of  pussy,  and  they  became 
more  find  more  fond  of  her  when  they  found  how 
gentle  and  playful  she  could  be  with  them^  although 
so  fierce  in  battling  with  rats  and  mice.  As  might 
be  expected,  the  captain  was  much  pressed  to  leave 
this  valuable  cat  with  his  black  Mends,  and  he, 
thinking  that  they  would  no  doubt  make  a  rigl^ 
royal  return  for  so  precious  a  gift,  readily  acceded 
to  the  request.  The  queen's  attachment  to  puss 
seemed  to  know  no  bounds,  and  she  felt  great  alarm 
lest  any  accident  should  befall  her,  fearing  that,  in 
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that  case,  the  odious  rats  and  mice  would  return, 
more  savage  than  ever.  The  captain  comforted  her 
greatly,  however,  by  telling  her  that  pussy  had  a 
youtig  family  of  kittens  on  board,  which  should  also 
be  duly  presented  at  court. 

Now  the  queen  had  a  tender  heart,  and  when  she 
had  heard  from  the  captain  all  the  particulars  of 
Whittington's  story,  and  of  the  poor  lad*8  great 
regret  at  parting  with  his  cat,  she  felt  quite  loth 
to  .deprive  him  of  his  favorite ;  the  more  so  that 
pussy's  kittens  were  found  to  be  quite  able  to 


frighten  away  the  rats  and  mice.     So  the  cat  was 
replaced  in  her  wkker  basket  and  taken  on  board 
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important  services  rendered  by  pussy  and  her  family 
was  shown  by  the  rich  treasures  they  sent  to  Whit- 
tington,  as  the  owner  of  the  wonderful  cat. 

The  captain,  having  at  last  completed  his  business, 
and  got  ready  his  ship  as  well  as  he  c5uld,  took 
leave  of  his  African  friends,  and  set  sail  for  England ; 
and  after  a  very  long  absence,  during  which  Mr. 
Fitzwiirren  had  given  up  the  ship  for  lost,  she  safely 
arrived  in  the  port  of  London.  When  the  captain 
called  upon  the  merchant,  the  latter  was.  much 
affected  at  again  seeing  so  valued  a  friend  restored 
to  him,  whom  he  regarded  as  lost.  The  ladies  also, 
who  were  present,  wept  for  joy,  and  were  very 
curious  to  hear  of  the  perils  encountered  and  the 
strange  sights  witnessed  by  the  captain.  Alice,  in 
particular,  wanted  to  know  without  dels^y  what  had 
befallen  Dick's  cat,  and  what  was  the  success  of  his 
venture.  When  the  captain  had  explained  bXI  that 
had  happened,  he  added  that  Wlr|6tington  ought  to 
be  told  of  the  result  of  his  venture  very  caref ully, 
otherwise  his  good  luck  might  make  him  lose  his 
wits.  But  Mr.'Fitzwarren  would  he^r  of  no  delay, 
and  had  him  sent  for  at  once.  . 

Poor  Dick  at  that  moment  had  just  been  basted 
by  the  cook  with  a  ladle  of  dripping,  and  was  quite 
ashamed  to  appear  in  such  a  plight  before  company* 
But  all  his  woes  were  soon  forgotten  when  the 
worthy  merchant  told  him  of  his  good  fortune,  and 
added  that  it  was  a  just  reward  granted  by  Heaven 
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for  his  patience  under  hard  trials,  and  for  his  good 
conduct  and  industry.  When  the  boxes  and  bales 
containing  the  treasures  giving  by  the  African  king 
and  queen  to  the  owner  of  the  cat,  and  marked  out 
side  with  a  large  W,  were  displayed  before  the  aston* 
ished  youth,  he  burst  into  tears,  and  implored  his 
master  to  take  all,  if  he  would  but  continue  to  be 
his  friend.  But  the  merchant  would  touch  none  of 
it,  declaring  it  belonged  to  Whittington,  and  to  him 
alone.  Before  the  captain  took  his  leave,  he  said  to 
Dick  playfully,  ^'  I  have  another  present  for  you 
from  the  African  queen,**  and  calling  to  a  sailor  be- 
low, ordered  him  to  bring  up  the  wicker-basket,  out 
of  which  leaped  Mrs.  Puss,  to  the  great  joy  of  her 
former  master ;  and  right  happy  was  she  to  see  him 
again,  purring  round  him,  and  rubbing  her  head 
ag«inst  his  face  when  he  took  her  up  in  his  arms. 
For  the  rest  of  her  days  she  continued  to  live  with 
bw  grateful  master. 

Di6k  made  a  liberal  and  proper  use  of  his  wealth, 
rewarding  all  who  had  been  in  any  way  kind  to 
him ;  noj:  did  he  even  omit  his  old  enemy,  the 
cook,  when  bestowing  his  bounty,although  she  could 
never  after  look  at  liim  full  in  the  face,  from  a  sense 
of  shame.  Mr.  Fitzwarren  constantly  refused  Whit- 
tington's  earnest  wishes  that  he  would  accept  at 
leait  some  of  his  great  wealth,  but  he  agreed  to 
become  his  guardian  and  manager  of  his  property 
until  he  should  be  of  age.    Under  his  prudent 
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dounsel,  Whittington  grew  up  to  be  a  thriving  mer« 
chant,  and  a  wise  and  good  citizen. 

With  all  his  success,  he  never  lost  his  old  modesty 
of  bearing,  and  deeply  as  he  loved  Alice,  he  for  a 
long  time  delayed  to  make  his  secret  known  to  her 
father,  lest  he  should  be  thought  ungrateful ;  but 
the  kind  merchant  had  long  suspected  the  fact,  and 
at  last  taxed  Richard  with  it.'  He  could  not  deny 
it,  but  found  he  had  no  cause  to  regret  having 
opened  his  heart  to  Mr.  Fitzwarrien.  That  worthy 
man,  on  Whittington's  coming  of  age,  rewarded  him 
with  the  hand  of  his  daughter,  who  fully  shared  hia 
love,  having  long  in  secret  regarded  him  with  favor. 

Whittington  rose  in  importance  every  year»  and 
was  much  esteemed  by  all  persons.  He  served  in 
Parliament,  was  knighted  also,  and  was  thrice  Lord 
Mayor  of  London — thus  fulfilling  the  prophecy 
uttered,  as  he  had  fancied,  by  Bow  Bj&lls.  When 
he  served  that  office  for  the  third  time,  it  was 
during  the  reign  of  Harry  the  Fifth,  just  after  that 
great  king  had  conquered  France.  Sir  Richard 
gave  a  feast  to  him  and  his  queen  in  such  great 
style,  that  the  king  was  pleased  to  say,  "Never 
prince  had  such  a  subject !  *'  to  which  it  has  been 
said  the  Lord  Mayor  loyally  replied,  "  Never  sub- 
ject had  such  a  prince !  "  At  this  feast  the  king 
was  much  pleased  with  a  fire  made  from  choice 
^oods  and  fragrant  spices,  upon  which  Sir  Richard 
\d  that  he  wo^ld  add  something  that  would  make 
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^  fire  bum  more  brightly,  for  the  pleasure  of  his 
king ;  when  he  threw  into  the  flames  many  bonds 
given  by  the  Icing  for  money  borrowed  of  the  citi- 
sens  to  carry  on  the  war  with  France,  and  which 
'^  Richard  had  called  in  and  paid  to  the  amount 
of  six|;y  thousand  pounds. 

^  After  a  long  life,  this  good  man,  who  made  him- 
sdf  mueh  lored  by  his  noble  public  ^orks  and  acts 
of  charity,  for  many  of  which  he  is  still  kept  in 
memory,  died,  m^eatly  to  the  son-ow  of  every  one, 
having  survived  Alice,  his  wife,  about  twenty 
years. 


